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Best of all it's 100% FREE - that's right, just sign up 
and NFL Betting Success 2022 will arrive in your 
inbox within minutes. 
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Times are tough. Cutbacks and layoffs are forc- 
ing people to scrape and sacrifice. But now there’s a 
way you can ensure tough times won't deny you or 
your family a good living. Start your own business. 
For six decades, through good times and bad, Foley- 
Belsaw has been helping people build profitable 
companies. Now we can get you into a lucrative field 
where a shortage of qualified practitioners exists — 
fields that aren’t affected by a rough economy. Our 


Choose from these 
money-makers. 


1 Small Engine Service and Repair. There are 65 million small engines in use 

today — but few people are qualified to service them. This is one of 
America’s fastest growing industries. Foley-Belsaw training lets you cash in 
on it. People will pay you top dollar to service their lawnmowers, tillers, 
edgers...the list is endless. 


Locksmithing. With crime zooming, lucrative regular lock and key busi- 

2 ness has multiplied a thousandfold. This Foley-Belsaw course gives you 
everything you need to start your own locksmith business — including a 
Pro Key machine at no extra cost! 


3 Professional Woodworking. Build over $3,000 worth of valuable furniture 

and woodworking products while you learn! You get tools, materials and 
time-tested secrets of master craftsmen. Handle challenging projects rang- 
ing from custom-made furniture to construction of the most intricate of 
jewelry boxes. 


4 Upholstery. There are over 401,950,000 pieces of furniture in America — 

furniture that will need recovering and repair every five to ten years. Take 
this course and you become one of the few individuals that companies pay 
cash to restyle and upholster these pieces. 


Professional Saw and Tool Sharpening. Earn $200 a day! You get every- 

5 thing you need to master this craft — including your own professional 
Sharp-All machine. Carpenters, contractors and homeowners all need this 
important service. 


If coupon is missing, write request to: Foley-Belsaw Institute, 
6301 Equitable Road / Kansas City, MO 64120 
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professional courses give you everything — includ- 
ing tools — to start a full- or part-time business in 
one of these fields...with absolutely no risk! 


You don't need experience. Just a desire to suc- 
ceed. Earn profits right away while you learn. Make 
up to $39.95 an hour. We'll get you going for a start- 
up investment of as little as $25. 


HERE'S WHAT OTHERS ARE SAYING: 


“I did $7,000 part-time... think I should make about $20,000 a year the way I have it 
planned.” Gene Marvin, Shickshinny, PA 


“Tm not going to tell you how much I take in! Let's just say it's a thousand dollars a week. 
It's more; but use that figure.” 
M.M. Rearick, Apollo, PA 


If you want to ensure tough economic times won't deny you or 
your family a better living — find out how we can help you. 
Send for your FREE Opportunity Kit today! 


—————————————-—------—- 


Yes! Send me the following FREE Opportunity Kit 
(One kit per person only) 
Small Engine Service and Repair, Dept.52133 
Professional Saw and Tool Sharpening, Dept. 21100 
— Professional Woodworking, Dept. 43117 
Upholstery, Dept. 80782 
Locksmithing, Dept. 12161 
I understand there is no obligation and no salesman will ever call. 
Name 
Street 
City/State/Zip 


MATL Complete and return this coupon to: 
WTI Foley-Belsaw Institute 
I Since 1926 6301 Equitable Road / Kansas City, MO 64120 
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Break all cases inno time! 


Easy up-to-date skip tracing home-study 
program. Learn ATC’s professional technique 
to locate skippers, missing persons and 
runaways! Track down all targets. 
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BE YOUR OWN BOSS! 


TRAIN AT HOME TODAY! 
START YOUR BUSINESS 
TOMORROW! 


With no investment, 
achieve financial 
© security with this 
l unbelievable home- 
study program. 


OCCUPATION: Professional Skip Tracer 
BACKGROUND: ATC's Skip Tracing & Missing 

Individuals Investigations BTM 
“INCOME: Unlimited 


Like him, and many others YOU CAN MAKE IT BIG 
in this field of UNLIMITED OPPORTUNITIES! 


"9 nefer to ATC's BİM daily; the investment has 
paid off 3 times since my initial payment. The 
product was informative, concise & well put 
together. The most well thought application of 
common sense J've even nead". S. Carson, Shaliko 
Nation Wide Locators, Pennsville, NJ 08070 

"Yes! J feel that learning all this information 
will help me start a successful. & prosperous 
business". Lisa D. Grimmett, De Queen, AR 71832 


"After I completed ATC's home-study program, J 
started my own skip tracing business. J made a 
profit of $2,400.00 the first month. 7 owe my 
success to your excellent program". 


G. Chartrand, Delray Beach, FL 33444 


CREDIT CARD TOLL 
oping FREE ORDER LINE* 
pping | 4.800-461-1ATC 


Triple Bonus 

Offer With Your 

Order! 

THE FASTRACK GUIDE TO SUCCESSFUL 
SKIP TRACING AND MISSING PERSONS 

BUSINESS. A complete guide on how to start 


immediately your skip tracing business. 
Start from home with no investment! 


2 "100 PACKAGE" of PROFESSIONAL FORMSETS! 
3 ATC's sealed and signed PERSONAL CERTIFICATE! 


EQUAL OPPORTUNITY FOR MEN AND WOMEN. NO COLLEGE 
TRAINING, SKILLS OR PROFESSIONAL LICENSING REQUIRED. 


PLAN YOUR FUTURE NOW! 


FULL ACTION ye 


FASTEST GROWING INVESTI GATION INDUSTRY IN AMERICA! 


Track down loanskips, "bad debts", missing persons, runaways 
with ATC's professional skip tracirg technique. Learn the right 
stuff! No matter how hard they strive to camouflage, our program 
shows you how to dig them out effortlessly of their new hideout. 
A professional skip tracer recently described our program as the 
"1-2-3 hideout buster". 


LOCATING SKIPPERS & MISSING PERSONS 
NEW ADDRESS PAYS BIG MONEY! 


MAKE UP TO 


$100,000 


Basics of Skip Tracing 

Skippers & Missing Persons: drives 
and behavior 

How to locate a Skipper & Missing 
Person ~ Part I 

How to locate a Skipper & Missing 
Person — Part IT 

The Complete Guide to Pretexts and 
Ruses 

How to develop Informants & Contacts 
Public & Private Sources — 115 pages 
7 guide to cover over 800 public and 
private sources 


Over 550 pages! The easiest and most complete 
home-study program ever published! 


EACH SECOND, 2 Americans are skippin' away! Their new address and 
whereabouts are unknown. 55,000,000 SKIP CASES are up for grabs... 
each year. Better training & upgraded skills will get you a piece of 
the action and your share of this $$$ booming business, This is your 
chance to make it big! HUGE DEMAND for SKILLED SKIP TRACERS and 
MISSING PERSONS INVESTIGATORS! - 


GET YOUR CASES FROM ALL FIELDS OF BUSINESS! 


Bounty Hunters, Process Servers, PI's, Loan Co., Rental/Retail Stores, 
Automobile Repossessors, Collection Agencies, Bailbondsmen, Hospitals, 
Banks, Private & Public Corps., Private Citizens and many more!!! 
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$ FAX ORDERS: (802) 660-2689 
American Tracing Corp. on 

289 College St., Burlington, VT 05401 USA 
Please rush my copy of ATC's "Skip Tracing & M.I. Investigations 
Basic Training Manual" for $174.95, (S/H included - UPS add $4.00, US FUNDS 


ONLY, VT residents add 5% sales tax. Canada/Mexico add $20.00. Other countries inquire. 
Allow 4 weeks for delivery - Sorry no COD's) *Except AK & HI. PLEASE PRINT. 
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Name: Enclosed Check/Money Order | | 
Address: VISA [] MasterCard [] 
City: State: Zip: Exp. Date: / 7 
Signature: Card No: 


MWN | | full Color 16 pages INFO-PACK $2.00 (refundable) Total:$ 


Exclusive features of ATC’s skip tracing training program! 


PRIVATE EYES _ 


Men 8 Women! Learn to be a... 


PRIVATE 
INVESTIGATOR 


“Clue” into big profits, excitement, intrigue 

and adventure with your own P.I. business! 

$100,000 a year or more made as your own 

boss! Amazing one-of-a-kind Private 

Investigators Home-Study Program tells 

all! Train to be part of the fastest growing 

profession in the country. Quickly learn: 

x How to get on the “fast track” to 
big money 

* All fundamentals of surveillance and 
private investigation 

x. How to start your own detective agency 

* Where to buy state - of - the - art 
electronic detection equipment 

* How to operate from home, part-time 
or full-time 

* Id Card & Diploma awarded! 


LEARN FROM THE EXPERTS 


Your ability to succeed in our Private 
Investigtor's Home-Study Program” is 
“second to none” because: 


w You are taught by investigative staff 
from Probe, Inc., a full-scale Private 
Investigation and Bodyguard Agency 
which owns and operates The United 
States Academy Of Private Investigation. 
And, 

* As experts with unlimited knowledge in 
this field we are qualified to guide you 
step-by-step through all aspects of 
Private Investigation and Agency 
Operations! 


NO EXPERIENCE NECESSARY 


Four solid facts why with our training a 

business of this nature is well within your 

grasp: 

Fact #1: The business is wide-open and 
booming! 

Fact #2: It is an easy field to enter! 

Fact #3: You can begin to work 
immediately! 

Fact #4; No investment is required! 

Don’t delay! This is your gateway to 

financial freedom as you become expos- 

ed to the fascinating world of Private 

Investigation! 


FREE INFORMATION 
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STATE APPROVED 


UNITED STATES ACADEMY 
OF 
PRIVATE INVESTIGATION 
P.O. BOX 2133 (DG) 
BEVERLY HILLS, CA 90213 
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No postage necessary when you 
mail this entire postage-paid ad 
To Mail, Fold Ad in Following Manner: 


2. Fold page in half on 1st 


Send for free facts to find out what career training in the field of 
your choice could do for you—no obligation to buy anything now or 
ever. Now at home in spare time, you can train for a new career...even 
get your Specialized Associate Degree...to help you get a better job. 
Find out everything you need to know about any one of these career 
programs—with no obligation to buy anything and no salesman will 


visit you. Just check the one program that interests you most. You will 
receive free facts, color brochure and information on employment 
opportunities in the field you choose. Send for free information today. 
See how easy it is to train at home for a new career or advancement in 


your present job. 


Get Your Degree at home... 
Without Attending College 

Now a Specialized Associate Degree 
can be yours and you never have to 
set foot inside a college classroom! 
You learn at home, the hours you 
choose, without interrupting job or 
social life. You study the same sub- 
jects taught in major colleges and 
universities. And if you have complet- 
ed college classes, seminars, military 
or other training, we may be able to 
start you with advanced standing 
toward your Degree. The Degree 
you earn—an Associate in 
Specialized Business or Specialized 
Technology—is awarded by the ICS 
Center for Degree Studies, an 
accredited member of the National 
Home Study Council in Washington, 
D.C. Many ICS graduates have 
gone on to outstanding careers...as 


3. Fold page again, on 
2nd fold line. 

4. Tape or glue the 3 open 
sides and DROP IN 
THE MAILBOX TODAY! 


YES! Rush me free facts and full information on 
e how | can study at home for the career | 
have chosen. | understand | am under no obligation and no 
salesman will visit me. CHECK ONE BOX ONLY. 


ASSOCIATE IN SPECIALIZED 
TECHNOLOGY DEGREE PROGRAMS 
— Mechanical Engineering Technology 
Z Civil Engineering Technology 

_] Electrical Engineering Technology 
©] Industrial Engineering Technology 
_] Electronics Technology 


CAREER DIPLOMA PROGRAMS 


(JAR ki 
S 


Computer Programming’ COBOL TI Small Business Management 
tU () Personal Computer Specialist C Interior Decoratini 
2 C) Computer-Assisted Bookkeeping o Nery li onservation 
[J High School O Legal Secretary 
T C Catering/Gourmet Cooking O Diesel Mechanics 
or L- Medical/Dental Office Assistant [] Fashion Merchandising | These courses 
Iz L PC Repair {J Gun Repair are offered by 
I Z L Auto Mechanics L Motorcycle Repair !CS and North 
WW! Bookkeeping L Surveying & Mapping | American 
l = — Hotel/Restaurant Management L Fitness & Nutrition Correspondence 
< | Drafting — TVNCR Repair Schools. 
l = | Animal Care Specialist — Child Day Care 
I Q LI Travel Agent "— Legal Assistant 
İZ C Air Conditioning & Refrigeration _] Photography 
5 g g = 
p © [] Electronics LI Dressmaking & Design 
I L Lİ Secretary LI JournalisnYShort Story Writing 
3 C Electrician C Florist 
I 5 L Police eset oe Li Starting Your Own Business 
iy — Private Security Officer C Teacher Aide 
I Tr 
| , Name Age 
4 Address Apt. # 
i City/State Zip 
ı Phone ( ) Dept. ANBS72S 


SECOND FOLD HERE 


sy 


SECOND FOLD HERE 


presidents of companies, industry 
leaders, famous scientists, etc. Yet 
every one of them started by doing 
what you can do right now...SEND- 
ING FOR INFORMATION! 


Could a Career Diploma 

Change Your Life? 

The facts show that specialized 
career training has helped thousands 
of people make more money, get 
better jobs, even start new careers. 
And it's not just the money alone, but 
the fun of working at a job you really 
like...with people you really enjoy. A 
Career Diploma could be your first 
step. SEND FOR FREE FACTS 
NOW. 


Open-Book Exams 

Your ASB or AST Degree or 
Career Diploma is given for what 
you learn—not for what you mem- 
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orize. We send lessons and train- 
ing materials to your home. You 
decide when you are ready to take 
each “open-book” exam...then mail 
itto your instructor. Complete eval- 
uations are returned with your 
score plus page references to look 
up answers to the guestions you 
missed. 

This method of “open-book” 
exams has proven so successful 
that it's now being used by major 
colleges and universities all over 
the country. 


An Ideal Way to Learn 

Our graduates tell us they like 
home study because it’s so conve- 
nient and easy to do. You choose 
your own study hours...go as fast 
or as slow as you want. You waste 
no time traveling to and from 
class. You never have to miss a 
paycheck. Yet skilled instructors 
are ready to help you whenever 
you ask. 
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120 FATAL 


Brutal assault doesn't begin to describe the 
stab wounds inflicted. Incredibly, the killer 
stabbed Beverly for a period of 10 to 30 minutes 
and she actually lived through the first 80 jabs! 


by DON LASSETER 


HEN Hal Ibison started his 
daily work routine on 
Wednesday, December 17, 


1987, he had no way of knowing it 
would turn out to be a day that would 
stick in his memory forever. 

Ibison's pickup truck bounced heavi- 
ly as he turned from smooth, wet pave- 
ment onto the muddy, pothole-riddled 
ruts that served as a roadway through a 
large oil-well field. The 15 acres of 
open, rough terrain were surrounded by 
the urban sprawl of Huntington Beach, 
California. 

Cold gusts of wind blew from the 
pounding surf just across Pacific Coast 
Highway. Drizzling rain kept the truck’s 
windshield wipers working full time. 
Ibison wrestled the pickup across a deep 
culvert, past a row of tall evergreen 
shrubs, and braked to a halt. As he and 
his partner emerged from the truck to 
begin inspecting the oil wells, Ibison 
glanced back toward the shrubs. A sud- 
den sense of dread chilled him. At first, 
he thought he had seen a large doll lying 
in a shallow dugout between two of the 
plants. But as he drew closer, horror 
wrenched the pit of his stomach. 

The nearly nude body of a petite 
woman was lying on her back in the 
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Beverly Holzmiller loved to party but 
just said “no” to casual sex. A spurned 
lover reacted brutaily to her refusal. 


dugout. The damage to her body made it 
obvious that her death had not been 
pretty. 

As his partner stood guard over the 
body, Ibison raced to the nearest tele- 
phone to report what they had discov- 
ered. It was 1:50 p.m. 

Officer William Morris of the Hunt- 
ington Beach Police Department re- 


ceived the radio call. Within minutes he 
was at the site of the discovery. Verify- 
ing that the report was neither a hoax 
nor an error, Morris immediately called 
for the homicide roll-out team. 

Consisting of six officers and a super- 
visor, the team arrived promptly, fol- 
lowed by the crime scene investigation 
unit. The officers cordoned off the area 
with the yellow tape universally used by 
law enforcement personnel. 

Homicide Investigator Richard C. 
“Hoop” Hooper, of the Huntington 
Beach Detective Bureau’s Homicide 
Unit, headed up the investigation. 
Hooper’s youthful, unlined face, 
crowned by thick dark hair trimmed in a 
classic flattop, belied his 18 years of law 
enforcement experience, six of those on 
the homicide team. 

Kneeling near the woman’s body, 
Hooper began a cursory examination. ` 
The victim was lying on her back, legs 
fully extended. Her right hand reposed 
on her stomach while her left hand, arm 
bent at the elbow, extended above her 
head. A red sweater, still encasing her 
shoulders, stretched behind her neck. 

Except for the sweater and a bra, 
which was pulled down below her 
breasts and slightly twisted, she was 
nude. She was quite slim, a little over 
five feet tall and weighing about 100 
pounds. Detective Hooper felt anger be- 
gin to well up inside him as the sheer 


TRUDIE. 


brutality of the victim’s death became 
apparent. 

Severe bruises marred what had once 
been an attractive face. The flesh around 
the victim’s left eye was swollen and 
caked with dried blood. Contusions, 
abrasions, and bruises marked her 
mouth, buttocks, left thigh, and knees. 
Her left breast bore a three-inch curved 
wound. Other bruises indicated that she 
had been raped. 

But what Hooper found most appal- 
ling was the multiplicity of small, open 
puncture wounds. Closer examination 
would subsequently reveal that the vic- 
tim had been stabbed 120 times! Most 
of the punctures had bled profusely, but 
some of them had not bled at all. The 
wounds were all on the left side of her 
body, extending from her temple to her 
abdomen. 

“Why?” Hooper asked himself soft- 
ly. “Why would any human being inflict 
such cruelty on another person?” The 
literal overkill didn’t make sense. 

The investigation team meticulously 
sifted the surrounding area for any evi- 
dence. They found a pair of blood- 
stained black jeans lying in the mud 10 
feet away. The jeans apparently be- 
longed to the victim, as did the knee- 
high black boots with three-inch heels 
found near her feet. Wadded beneath the 
victim's back was a yellow, hooded 
sweat shirt imprinted with the word 
“Catalina.” 

But the incessant rain continued to 
fall, hindering the probers’ efforts and 
decreasing the chance of finding any- 
thing that might help solve this increas- 
ingly bizarre puzzle. 

The investigators continued, how- 
ever, to search with dogged determina- 


tion. A nearly imperceptible glint Of police retrieved this 4-inch pair of manicure scissors from the murder scene. The 
reflected light caught the attention of tiny weapon is one of the strangest ever encountered in a California murder case. 
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one of the officers. About 14 inches 
from the victim's body, at her chest lev- 
el, he saw a small object almost ob- 
scured by the mud and water. 
Cautiously probing into the mud, the of- 
ficer pulled out a small pair of manicure 
scissors that had been stabbed into the 
ground. He carefully placed the scissors 
into an evidence bag. 

Detective Hooper took a close look at 
the scissors. Incredulously, he asked, 
“Can this be the weapon? Would any- 
one use this to inflict so many wounds 
on her?” The object looked so small, so 
harmless, so benign. The scissors were 
quite flimsy and less than four inches 
long. If this was a murder weapon, it 
would be the most bizarre and unusual 
one ever seen by Hooper. 

Flashes of bright light illuminated the 
gray afternoon as one of the forensic 
specialists began to photograph the 
crime scene. He took color shots of the 
victim from various angles and multiple 
pictures of the scissors, clothing, and 
surrounding terrain. 

Despite their prodigious efforts, the 
team was unable to find any finger- 
prints, footprints, or any other clues that 
might point to a suspect or help identify 
the victim. There were not even any tire 
tracks to suggest whether the perpetra- 
tor had walked or driven into the field. 
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Robert Allen Carter was taken to the murder scene where he willingly reconstructed the events leading to Beverly’s death. 


Nor were there any marks to tell wheth- 
er the victim had been dragged to the 
spot or killed where she lay. If the killer 
had left any such evidence, the rain had 
long since washed it away. Detective 


` Hooper realized this was not going to be 


the easiest case of his career. 


The immediate challenge facing . 


Hooper was to identify the victim. The 
clothing found near the body contained 


Sleuths had trouble buying Carter's sto- ` 
ry that he and Beverly had consensual sex 
in this alley on a rain-drenched night. 


nothing to help accomplish this task. He 
could recall no missing-person report 
matching her description. In the absence 
of any other clues, Hooper hoped that 
her fingerprints might lead to her identi- 
ty. Since death had occurred just a few 
hours before discovery of the body, de- 
composition would not be a problem. A 
forensic specialist obtained a full, clear 
set of the victim’s fingerprints. 

On the following morning, Thursday, 
the first piece of the puzzle fell into 
place. Hooper received a telephone call 
reporting that the fingerprints had, in- 
deed, revealed the victim’s identity. Her 
name was Beverly Alexandria Holzmil- 
ler, age 47. Her most recent address was 
less than two miles from Hooper’s of- 
fice. 

Wasting no time, Detective Hooper 
drove to the listed address. Neighbors in 
the apartment building informed him 
that Holzmiller had relatives living in 
Huntington Beach. 

One of the most difficult duties of a 
police officer is to notify the survivors 
of a family member’s death, especially 
in the case of a homicide. There is no 
easy or comforting way to do it. But it is 
an integral part of the job, and Detective 
Hooper accomplished it with the 
smooth professionalism that comes with 
experience. 


We could be in for a severe economic crunch, and those 
without professional skills will feel it the most! 


BE A PROFESSIONAL 


LOCKSMITH 


The simple fact is...you can still prepare yourself and protect your 
future by cashing in on the growing need for Locksmiths! Earn 


money in your spare time or even run your own Locksmith Shop! 


Train at home, using the professional tools of the trade, with 
the original, LOCKSMITHING INSTITUTE. Be ready in as little 
as 6 months’ time to take care of the demand in your com- 
munity for professional locksmiths ...a demand that is growing 
rapidly with the increased threats of domestic crime and 
concern about safety and security. 


Earn while learning, too! 
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Despite formidable obstacles, Deputy 
District Attorney Pat Donahue was deter- 
mined to put the killer in jail for life. 


When the victim’s relatives had re- 


covered from the shock and were able to 
answer questions, they provided Hooper 
with information that helped develop a 
profile of the victim. 

_ Beverly Holzmiller’s last few years 
of life were somewhat troubled. Her 
husband had died in the mid-1970s, and 
her recovery from the emotional trauma 
was Slow. She sometimes lived with rel- 
atives, including three grown offspring 
and six grandchildren, for brief periods. 
Recently, she had moved from the near- 
by community of El Toro to an apart- 
ment in Huntington Beach. She bounced 
from job to job and was last known to 
be working for a sales firm doing tele- 
phone solicitation. 

Beverly Holzmiller, according to 
family members, believed that liquor 
helped ease her pain, and sometimes she 
consumed more than was prudent. So- 
cial.activity became important to her. If 
there was a party to go to, Beverly went. 
It was fun to dance and laugh. And she 
attracted men. But her family members 
hastened to emphasize that Beverly was 
not promiscuous. On the contrary, she 
often became loud and belligerent when 
overly amorous men became too ag- 
gressive. Her behavior dampened the at- 
tentions of some men, but infuriated 
others. One close friend commented that 
Beverly's lifestyle, even though she 
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probably didn’t realize it, made her a 
perfect candidate for a brutal crime. 

Detective Hooper learned that on 
Wednesday, December 17th, Holzmiller 
visited a close family member in Hunt- 
ington Beach. When she left, she men- 
tioned that she was going to a nearby 
liquor store. No one had seen her since. 

But another close relative remem- 
bered that Holzmiller had telephoned 
him on Wednesday night. She said she 
was at a fast-food restaurant on Pacific 
Coast Highway and called to ask if he 
could give her a ride home. He apolo- 
getically told her that he was unable to 
do so. Then a man’s voice replaced 
Holzmiller’s, saying that his name was 
Jerry and that he was with Beverly. Jer- 
ry reiterated the request for a ride, and 
the relative again explained that he was 
not able to accommodate them. 

After answering a few more of Detec- 
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tive Hooper’s questions, the relative 
suddenly said, “Hey, wait a minute! She 
recently had a roommate named Jerry!” 
Hooper felt the flush of excitement that 
` comes with success. Quickly, he ascer- 
tained Jerry’s full name and his address. 

Meanwhile, Beverly Holzmiller’s 
body had been taken to the Orange 
County coroner’s laboratory. Dr. Joseph 
Halka, a forensic pathologist, performed 
the autopsy. Through the clinical meth- 
odology of his profession, he was able 
to develop important facts about the vic- 
tim’s death. 

With meticulous precision, Halka 
counted the puncture wounds. There 
were 120 of them. Carefully, he meas- 
ured the depth and configuration of each 
one. He established that they were con- 
sistent with the size, depth, and shape of 
the manicure scissors found at the crime 
scene. 

The brutality of Beverly’s attacker 
was further revealed when Dr. Halka 
discovered that the victim had several 
broken bones. Her sternum, two ribs, 
and a cervical vertebra were fractured 
by blows that required “a great deal of 
force.” He formed the opinion that Bev- 
erly had been forcibly raped. 

But the most disturbing finding by Dr. 
Halka related to the circumstances sur- 
rounding the stab wounds. He would 
later testify that the wounds were deliv- 
ered over a period of 10 to 30 minutes 
and that Beverly had survived the first 
80 stab wounds. Those 80 wounds had 
bled profusely because Beverly had still 
been alive while they were being inflict- 
ed. Malka stated, “My estimate would 
be that of the one hundred and twenty 
wounds, there are approximately forty 
that would have been delivered after or 
around the time of death.” 

Dr. Halka, like Detective Hooper, was 
puzzled and disturbed. Why would any- 
one be so violently brutal? 

Hooper had obtained a photograph of 
Beverly Holzmiller from a family mem- 
ber. He arranged for it to be published in 
local newspapers with a request for any- 
one with information about her to con- 
tact Hooper. 

On Saturday, December 19th, the 
newspapers ran the article and photo- 
graph of Beverly Holzmiller. In another 
section of the papers, they happily an- 
nounced that the prolonged rainstorm 
was over and that Huntington Beach 
could look forward to fair, sunny days. 

Lawmen found out the “Jerry” iden- 
tified by Holzmiller’s relative was Jerry 
Gelner, who indeed had been a room- 
mate of Holzmiller’s. On the same Sat- 
urday that the picture of Beverly Holz- 
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miller was carried in the newspaper, Jer- 
ty Gelner was brought to the Hunt- 
ington Beach Police Station to be inter- 
viewed. While waiting for the report 
that would describe any criminal history 
on Gelner, Detective Hooper was at his 
desk finalizing the list of questions he 
planned to ask Gelner. 

As Hooper rose to walk to the room 
where Gelner waited, his telephone 
rang. A little irritated at the interruption, 
Hooper answered. A male voice on the 
other end said, “I have some informa- 
tion about that lady in the newspaper. I 
was at a party Wednesday night, and she 
was there with a guy named Robert.” 

Hooper quickly sat back down and 
gave his full attention to the caller. He 
learned that “Robert” was Robert Car- 
ter, a local resident. He had been seen 
by three witnesses leaving the party 
Wednesday night with Beverly Holzmil- 
ler. 

Now there were two potential sus- 
pects: Jerry Gelner and Robert Carter. 
Which one was the more likely killer? 
Hooper wouldn’t dismiss either of them 
without thorough investigation. And a 
good place to begin would be with their 
respective criminal histories, if any ex- 
isted. 

The rap sheet on Gelner had arrived, 
and Hooper reguested a rush on the one 
for Carter. When he scrutinized the two, 
he immediately knew which one would 
receive priority investigation. Jerry Gel- 
ner had no criminal history. But Robert 
Carter was a different story. 

Twenty-year-old Robert Allen Carter 
had been arrested in Illinois for bur- 
glary. There was an outstanding warrant 
from that state for violation of proba- 
tion. In addition, there was a warrant for 
Carter’s arrest from nearby Long Beach, 
California, for arson. Police in Arcadia, 
California, were also interested in gues- 
tioning Carter. 

So was Detective Hooper. With the 
help of the witnesses at the party, Hoop- 
er learned Carter's address and tele- 
phone number. Armed with the 
warrants, Hooper and his team raced to 
Carter’s apartment, which was only a 
few blocks from the site of the party and 
a short walk from the oil field where 
Holzmiller was found. 

A strategic telephone call made by 
Hooper quickly established that Robert 
Carter was at home. But when Hooper 
and his partner knocked at the door of 
the apartment, there was no answer. 
They loudly announced who they were 
and knocked again. Risking a quick 
peek through a window, Hooper saw 
curtains moving and knew someone was 


there. Without any further hesitation, 
the sleuths kicked the door open. Inside, 
the probers were greeted with silence 
and a closed, locked bedroom door. 

Once again, they announced their 
presence and demanded that Carter sur- 
render himself—and again, silence. 
Using shoulders and feet, they smashed 
open the bedroom door. Robert Carter 
was crouched behind a bed in a vain at- 
tempt to hide. 

Hooper arrested Carter on the warrant 
charges, handcuffed him, and locked 
him in the backseat of the car. Detective 
R. Howell drove the suspect to the 
Huntington Beach Jail. He was booked 
at 7:25 p.m. 

Many circumstances pointed to Car- 
ter as Beverly Holzmiller’s killer, but 
the investigation team still had no hard 
evidence to link the young man with the 
crime. He had been seen leaving a party 
with the victim on the night she was 
killed, but that certainly did not prove 
that he was the killer. 

Law enforcement people have known 
for many years that there is no reliable 
way to identify a criminal by his appear- 
ance. Robert Carter was no exception to 
that rule. He had just turned 20 years old 
two months prior to his arrest, and his 
face looked even younger. His skin still 
bore the red acne dots of adolescence. 
His hair was relatively short, neatly 
styled, and parted in the middle. It 
would have been difficult to distinguish 
him from the hordes of youths, mostly 
surfers, who inhabited Huntington 
Beach. 

One feature of his, however, was in- 
consistent with the typical look of 
wholesome youth. His upper left arm 
was garishly tattooed with an eagle, 
wings spread, its talons grasping a ser- 
pent, with a lightning bolt in the back- 
ground. 

Detective Hooper entered the room 
where Carter sat. He knew he had to 
proceed cautiously because he had no 
evidence to connect Carter to the kill- 
ing. Hooper began by ensuring that Car- 
ter understood his Miranda rights. Then 
he casually told Carter that he would 
like to have permission to search his 
bedroom at home. Carter didn’t seem 
worried and readily signed a standard 
Huntington Beach Police Department 
consent form to search the room. 

While Carter was signing the docu- 
ment, and during the interview, Hooper 
carefully watched the young man’s right 
hand. He saw what he suspected would 
be there. Two small circular bruises in 
Carter’s palm looked as if they could 
have been made by the finger holes of 
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the manicure scissors found at the crime 
scene. 

Hooper asked, ‘‘How did you get 
those bruises?” 

Carter casually replied, “I was re- 
moving some floor tiles with a screw- 
driver. The screwdriver must have 
caused the bruises.” 

Detective Hooper left the room for a 
few moments to have a video camera set 
up to record any subsequent conversa- 
tion with Carter. The detective knew 
that he had to have a confession from 
Carter or else he could forget any 
charges of homicide. And to get a con- 
fession, Hooper was going to have to 
convincingly pull a colossal bluff. 

Back in the interview room, Hooper 
decided to start the interrogation by re- 
viewing the charges against Carter. He 
said, “You know you are under arrest 
for a warrant. There is one in Illinois, 
one in Long Beach, one in Arcadia, and 
one in Huntington Beach.” 

Carter mumbled, “I'm sorry...” 

Not entirely sure what that meant, the 
detective decided to start again. “Okay, 
you know you are under arrest for a 
warrant. There is one in Illinois...” 

Carter interrupted, “‘... Yeah, and one 
in Long Beach and one in Arcadia and 
one in Huntington Beach.” His voice 
was cold and arrogant. 

“Okay, you know all that,” countered 
Hooper, “I'm also conducting a homi- 
cide investigation.” 

With no change in expression, Carter 
said, “All right.” 

Quickly, Hooper gambled, “T want to 
talk to you about that. Any problem?” 

Very cool and unperturbed, Carter re- 
sponded, “No problem. None...none at 
all.” 

Now it was time to put all of his chips 
down, so Hooper began the bluff. His 
voice level and firm, he told Carter, “I 
know you killed Beverly Holzmiller!” 
Furthermore, he added, Carter’s bloody 
fingerprints were on the body and on the 
scissors. Hooper continued to bore in by 
informing Carter that witnesses had 
seen him go into the oil field with the 
victim. 

The convincing bluff worked to per- 
fection. Robert Allen Carter began to 
waver, show doubt, and then completely 
caved in and agreed to confess to the 
killing. For the next two hours, Carter 
was videotaped giving his version of the 
bloody events on the previous Wednes- 
day. 

According to Carter, he had met Bev- 
erly Holzmiller in a liquor store early 
Wednesday evening and invited her to a 
party. They walked the few blocks to the 
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party, which consisted of just four or 
five people. After quite a few beers, he 
said, Holzmiller started to get loud and 
belligerent. So they left the party at 
about midnight and went to an apart- 
ment where a friend of Carter’s lived. 
The friend agreed to let Carter stay 
there, but said that the woman could not 
stay. 

Without showing any remorse, the 
youth continued his story. He said that 
after leaving the friend’s house, he and 
Beverly walked up Alabama Street to an 
unoccupied house where they thought 
they could get in out of the rain, but 
locked doors and windows prevented 
their entry. So they continued to walk a 
short distance until they found a place 
between two buildings where, according 
to Carter, Holzmiller agreed to have sex 
with him. 

From there, he said, they went into 
the oil field, where they again had sex. 
At this juncture in his story, Carter be- 
gan to show anger. In the oil field, he 
claimed, the victim began to taunt him 
about his inadequate sexual perfor- 
mance. His voice grew more strained, 
and he blurted out, “Then she told me 
that she gave me AIDS!” That enraged 
him, so in a blind fury, he found the 
scissors in her purse and stabbed her 
“four or five times.” Then he left her in 
the oil field. 

That was the reason for the violent, 
brutal killing of Beverly Holzmiller. She 
had taunted him and told him that she 
had given him AIDS. At least, that was 
Carter’s version of the reason. Detective 
Hooper suspected that.the youth’s ex- 
planation might contain considerable 
self-serving rationalization. 

When Hooper mentioned that Holz- 
miller had telephoned someone from the 
fast-food restaurant on Pacific Coast 
Highway and had been with a man 
named Jerry, Carter was amused. He 
laughingly admitted that he was Jerry! 
He had used the phony name as a lark. 
No big deal. 

Detective Hooper marveled at the 
suspect’s coincidental selection of a 
false name. It had cast suspicion on a to- 
tally innocent man, Jerry Gelner. 

The detective wanted to know more 
about the purse from which Carter had 
taken the scissors. No purse had been 
found in the oil field. He asked Carter 
where it was. Carter admitted that he 
had taken it with him when he left the 
victim alone in the field and had subse- 
quently put it in a plastic bag and 
thrown it in a large trash container near 
his apartment. Confident that he had 
convinced Detective Hooper that Bev- 


erly Holzmiller had provoked her own 
death, Robert Carter figured that it 
would be to his advantage to cooperate. 
He even agreed to show Hooper where 
he had tossed the bag containing the 
purse. 

Not wanting to risk a change of heart 
by Carter, Detective Hooper imme- 
diately accepted the offer. Even though 
it was well past 10:00 p.m., Hooper and 
two of his partners took Carter to the 
apartment complex where the trash con- 
tainers were located. 

Digging through piles of garbage in 
the middle of the night is not the most 
pleasant task in the world. But it comes 
with the territory in police work, so, as 
Carter stood by, the officers plowed 
through the trash and found the plastic 
bag containing Holzmiller’s handbag. 

Carefully removing the contents of 
the large shoulder bag, the investigators 
inventoried the last pitiful possessions 
of Beverly Holzmiller. A California De- 
partment of Motor Vehicles identifica- 
tion card bore her picture. There were 
assorted photographs of her family 
members and a few personal docu- 
ments. The underpants she had worn 
that fatal night were also stuffed into the 
bag. The only cash consisted of three 
pennies lying loose in the bottom of the 
bag. And, among assorted cosmetics, 
there was another pair of manicure scis- 
sors; this one with curved blades. 

The peculiar thing about the contents 
of the victim’s purse was that Carter had 
used the scissors to cut many of the pho- 
tos and documents into small pieces. 

Detective Hooper asked if there was 
anything else that Carter had thrown 
into the trash. Remarkably, the youth led 
them to another large container and ad- 
mitted that he had thrown the boots he 
had worn that night into the receptacle. 
He said, “I took my boots and | threw 
them away because I was afraid they 
were evidence.” Carter apparently 
didn’t consider that the rain had washed 
away any trace of footprints. 

The group’s next stop was the oil 
field where the killing had taken place. 
Standing near the evergreen shrubs, 
Carter raised his manacled hands and 
pointed to the spot where he had left 
Beverly Holzmiller. But, of course, he 
had stabbed her only ‘‘four or five 
times,” and “she was still alive” when 
he left her. 

About 60 yards away from the shrub- 
bery, in a large culvert, Carter pointed to 
where he had thrown a beer bottle when 
he had been there with the victim. The 
officers found the bottle and dusted it 

(Continued on page 56) 
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by STEVEN BARRY 


N NOVEMBER 13, 1493, dur- 

ing his second voyage to the 

New World, Christopher Co- 
lumbus anchored off the north shore of a 
Caribbean island the Indians called Ay- 
Ay. Columbus renamed the island Santa 
Cruz, Spanish for Holy Cross, and 
claimed it for King Ferdinand and 
Queen Isabella of Spain, who financed 
the expedition. But when the landing 
party rowed toward shore, the Carib In- 
dians greeted the incoming Spaniards 
with a barrage of arrows. 

The explorer sailed away from that 
unexpected attack, but one night in May 
1989, nearly 500 years later, a 34-year- 
old mother had nowhere to run when vi- 
olence exploded on the same tropical is- 
: dm $ SF ~N land. 

Cathy Gunther had the misfortune to tangle with a violent crew at this ballpark. Through the centuries, the flags flying 
over the largest U.S. Virgin Island have 
changed several times. The French, who 
acquired the 82-square-mile island in 
the mid-17th Century, established a 


On St. Croix, missing panties trading company there and translated 


t the island’s name to St. Croix, French 
were just one of many for Santa Cruz. The Knights of Malta 


came next, followed briefly by the 
French again. Then came the Danes, 
who ruled from 1733 until the end of 
World War I. Finally, the United States, 
fearing German designs on the Panama 
Canal, purchased the entire 50-some-is- 
land territory for $25 million in 1917. 
Unlike most Caribbean tourist mec- 
cas, St. Croix’s economy is diversified. 
Under U.S. influence, Hess Oil erected 
the largest refinery in the free world on 
St. Croix’s south shore. Next to it, Mar- 
‘tin-Marietta constructed one of the İarg- 
est alumina plants in the Caribbean. The 
result is a sprawling industrial complex 
nestled in lush tropic surroundings. 
To construction worker Johnny Bot- 
toms, Friday morning, May 19th, started 


out like any other workday. And, like 
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every workday morning, Bottoms drove 
along the dirt road through the unde- 
veloped marshland between the two in- 
dustrial giants—the mammoth refinery 
on the left and the towering alumina 
plant on the right. At 6:34 a.m., Bottoms 
dropped off his two co-workers at the 
dock, then continued down the desolate 
road, past the old molasses tanks on the 
left, past Krausser’s Lagoon on the 
tight, toward the chained gate he un- 
locked every morning. 

The sun was peeking over the tops of 
the refinery stacks, casting a dazzling 
glow over the barren tidal plain, when 


Two used condoms and missing underwear. A victim with 
a smashed skull, lacerated face, and crushed chest. And 
two rocks used as weapons. These were the clues sleuths 
had to work with as they sought to unravel a 
homicide that was a “message murder” Caribbean-style. 


Bottoms braked the truck to a stop, . 


ready to get out and unlock the gate. But 
he never left the truck. He never un- 
locked the gate. Instead, he reversed 
along the winding dirt road, speeding 
back to the dock. When he arrived at the 
waterfront, he got out of his truck and 
shouted for his friends. 

Dockworkers paused at the spectacle 
of the agitated man yelling about a 
woman’s body lying on the ground in 
the turnaround next to the gate. The 
watchman heard Bottoms and sent an- 
other employee to the nearest phone. 
Then the watchman and the two work- 
men walked to the gate, while Bottoms 
waited for the police to arrive. 

At 7:30 a.m., Sergeant Jose Quin- 
ones, who was on routine motor patrol, 
received the call to respond to the area 
of the molasses tanks between Martin- 
Marietta and Hess. The 20-year police 
veteran sped to the site and met the con- 
struction worker standing outside his 
truck. 

“About six forty-five I went down,” 
Bottoms told Sergeant Quinones. “TI 
went over to open the chain across the 
gate just below the molasses tank. I 
looked and I saw a body laying on the 
ground.” 

Sergeant Quinones blocked the road 
with his squad car, then walked over to 
the gate. There, he found the two work- 
men, the watchman—and the dead 
woman. He asked the men if they’d 
touched or moved anything. They said 
no; they’d looked but hadn’t disturbed 
anything. 

Quinones checked the woman’s vital 
signs, but found none. He noted the vic- 
tim’s appearance: body supine, wearing 
a long-sleeve aqua-blue sweater, a faded 
denim miniskirt, a white belt with but- 
tons, aqua-blue socks, and white Ree- 
boks. A large rock covered a portion of 
her chest. Her legs were ajar, she wore 
no underwear, and one used condom lay 
near her head. Her face was smashed 
and bloody. 

Quinones secured the scene, returned 
to his police car, and radioed headquar- 
ters, requesting that an ambulance and 


detectives be dispatched to the scene. 

Shortly before eight o’clock, Investi- 
gating Officer Winsbut McFarlande’s 
home telephone rang. McFarlande, a 
member of the ID section of the St. 
Croix PD’s Investigation Bureau, was 
dressed for duty and ready to leave for 
work. The dispatcher told McFarlande 
that, instead of reporting to the police 
station, he should proceed to the old 
molasses tanks near the Hess plant to in- 
vestigate a possible homicide. 
McFarlande picked up Officer John Fe- 
liciano, and the partners drove to the 
scene, arriving there at 8:30. 

While Officer Feliciano photo- 
graphed the crime scene, McFarlande 
collected evidence. First, he measured 
one foot, eight inches between the used 
condom and the victim’s head. The lac- 
erations all over the woman’s face and 
head told McFarlande the killer had bru- 
tally beaten the victim with a blunt ob- 
ject. 

Soon, McFarlande found two empty 
condom wrappers on the ground at a 
further distance from the body and, just 
beyond the wrappers, a large blood- 


stained rock. Closer scrutiny of the rock 
revealed tiny flesh-like particles stick- 
ing to it. l 

Medical Examiner James Glenn ar- 
rived at 8:56 and pronounced the victim 
dead at the scene. He described the 
crime as “quite bloody” and estimated 
the time of death to be four to six hours 
prior to his arrival—somewhere in the 
vicinity of 3:00 to 5:00 a.m. 

While the M.E. examined the body, 
Officer McFarlande found hair scrap- 
ings under the victim’s fingernails. 
When the medical examiner ordered the 
body transported to the morgue for au- 
topsy, McFarlande found another used 
condom underneath the body. The in- 
vestigating officer bagged and tagged 
the evidence and shipped it to the FBI 
lab later that day. 

Shortly after 9:00 a.m., Captain 
Ohanio, Harris, Lieutenant Franz Chris- 
tian, and Detectives T.J. Macedon and 
Ramon Gonzalez arrived. Harris, a wily 
veteran of homicide detection, took 
charge of the investigation and summa- 
rized what they had so far: Two used 
condoms and missing underwear. A vic- 
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The large rock pictured here was found covering a portion of the victim's chest. 


True Detective Yearbook 17 


A construction worker started to unlock the chained gate (I.) near the molasses tanks (r.) when he discovered the body. 


tim with a smashed skull, lacerated face, 
and crushed chest. And two rocks ap- 
parently used to end the victim’s life. 
Obviously, the killer or killers had raped 
the victim before murdering her. But the 
sleuths believed that something rang 
false. Aside from the missing under- 
wear, the victim’s clothing remained in- 
tact. There were no rips or tears. Nor 
were there signs of a struggle, which 
hinted that the woman knew her as- 
sailant(s). 

Detective Gonzalez, a nine-year cop 
with five years as a criminal investiga- 
tor, would subsequently describe the 
next step: “After we processed the 
scene next to the body, we extended our 
circle of operation to investigate more 
around the area of the lagoon. And adja- 
cent to the body in the mud, we found a 
piece of axle, a big rod. We took it for 
evidence.” 

While police officers searched the 
area for additional clues, the M.E. per- 
formed an autopsy. He found extensive 
injuries, including multiple skull and rib 
fractures, severe brain hemorrhage, 
nose fracture, jaw fracture, finger frac- 
ture, and multiple lacerations. 

“These were all severe injuries,” 
Medical Examiner Glenn said, ‘‘and 
some of them themselves could have 
caused death...together, they almost cer- 
tainly caused death.” Dr. Glenn termed 
the most serious injuries as those caused 
by blunt trauma and classified the death 
a homicide. 

The M.E. also found extensive needle 
tracks on both of the victim’s arms, sug- 
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gesting the woman was a habitual intra- 
venous drug user. Further examination 
showed signs of excessive sexual activ- 
ity prior to death, both vaginally and 
orally. Dr. Glenn prepared blood, saliva, 
and hair samples and sent them to the 
FBI forensics lab. 

On Friday afternoon, Captain Harris 
held a press conference. Although he’d 
already managed to establish the vic- 
tim’s identity, he withheld her name 
pending notification of her next of kin. 
Instead, he described the victim as a 
white female in her late 20s to mid-30s, 
weighing approximately 145 pounds, 
and standing between 5 feet 6 inches 
and 5 feet 8 inches tall. Captain Harris 
added that the woman appeared to have 
died from “several deep lacerations to 
the head area with a sharp object.” 

Despite the discovery of the large 
tock found on the victim’s chest and the 
smaller one fouled with flesh and blood, 
Captain Harris told the press, “We have 
no murder weapon, no motive, and no 
suspects.” Instead, he asked for help, 
urging public assistance in solving the 
murder. The St. Croix Avis and VI. Dai- 
ly News responded by tagging the fol- 
lowing paragraph onto the next day’s 
stories: 

Anyone with information about the 
woman’s death may call the police 
emergency number, 915, or police 
headquarters at 778-2211. 

Police understood the family’s suffer- 
ing, but they nevertheless still needed 
information. They telephoned the vic- 
tim’s relatives in New Hampshire and 


asked probing questions. 

Family members admitted talking 
with the victim within the previous 48 
hours and said she sounded upset, ex- 
pressing the belief that “they” were 
going to kill her. The victim never iden- 
tified the “they” she was referring to, 
the relatives said, other than mentioning 
a drug dealer named ‘‘Peppy,’’ who 
worked out of Estate Profit, a predomi- 
nantly Hispanic area immediately north 
of the industrial complex. Estate Profit, 
sometimes called Machuchal, had an 
unsavory reputation for drugs, criminal 
activity, and violence. 

One relative, who vacationed on St. 
Croix from March 23rd to May 13th, 
told police she’d accompanied the vic- 
tim to Estate Profit several times during 
her recent visit—against her own objec- 
tions—and observed her purchasing 
drugs alongside the road while they 
both sat in the victim’s red Ford pickup 
truck. She said the victim had confessed 
over the phone that she owed an unpaid 
drug debt and feared for her life. 

The next day, Captain Harris released 
the victim’s name: Cathy Gunther, 34, a 
resident of Estate La Grange, a beach- 
front community on the 27-mile-long is- 
land’s west coast, on the northern 
outskirts of the town of Frederiksted. 
But since Captain Harris knew nothing 
about the victim’s background, he sent a 
team of detectives to comb the Frederik-. 
sted area where Cathy Gunther lived. 
One officer found a waterfront restau- 
rant that Gunther was known to fre- 
quent. There, he met Gunther’s closest 
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friend. The sleuth learned that the New 
Hampshire native was married, worked 
as a waitress, and sent an elementary 
school-aged son to one of the island’s 
expensive private schools. The officer 
also learned that Gunther had visited the 
restaurant on the night of the murder. 

“She hadn’t been here very long,” 
the friend recalled. She estimated that 
Gunther left the restaurant sometime be- 
fore midnight. She remembered that Ca- 
thy was upset because'an Estate Profit 
drug dealer had taken $20 from her ear- 
lier in the evening but never returned 
with the promised drugs. According to 
the friend, Cathy Gunther planned to 
drive back to Estate Profit to purchase 
drugs. 
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At this point in the investigation, the 
evidence and information painted a 
clear picture to Captain Harris: “An ar- 
gument over drugs and money,” he con- 
jectured. Most likely, Cathy knew the 
killer, who probably dealt drugs in Es- 
tate Profit, and she owed the killer mon- 
ey. “Peppy” topped the list of suspects. 

Problem was, Peppy vanished. The 
detectives knocked on doors and 
scratched, digging for a trace of the sus- 
pect, but two days of probing reaped no 
results. Worse yet, rumor had it that 
Peppy had fled St. Croix before Cathy 
Gunther’s killing. The next plan called 
for sleuths to round up all known and 
suspected drug dealers operating in the 
Estate Profit locale. 


On the following Monday, the biggest 
break of the case came when the police 
emergency line rang and an anonymous 
caller’s voice sounded on the other end 
of the line. The caller told the authori- 
ties that he’d read about the rape and 
murder in the newspaper and was call- 
ing because he'd seen a red pickup truck 
driving through Estate Profit early Fri- 
day morning. A woman and a man rode 
in the back and appeared to be scuffling 
while a second, younger man drove the 
truck. The caller identified both men. 

Detectives first located Feliciano 

(Continued on page 58) 


Assistant U.S. Attorney David L. Atkin- 
son asserted that the Gunther killing 
was designed to intimidate other addicts. 
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by BILL COX 


on Monday, February 19, 1990, 

when a worried young mother 
called the Yukon, Oklahoma Police De- 
partment. The police dispatcher listened 
and jotted down the address as the con- 
cerned voice on the phone reported that 
her small daughter had failed to come 
home. 

The anxious mother said that the little 
girl was almost two hours overdue, un- 
usual because she was always prompt to 
return home from playing at a desig- 
nated time. The mother feared that 
something terrible had happened to the 
elementary school girl, 7-year-old Ka- 
thy Busch. 

Assuring the frightened mother that 
the girl might have overstayed a visit 
somewhere in the neighborhood, the 
dispatcher promised that officers were 
on their way to help find the missing 
child. He radioed a patrol unit in the 
area to meet the mother at an address in 
the southwest part of town, a large 
apartment complex on West Vandament. 

Within a few minutes, uniformed offi- 
cers were at the scene and taking a re- 
port from the worried parent. The 
woman related that Kathy had asked 
permission to play outside their apart- 
ment about 4:10 p.m. 

“I told her to stay in the breezeway 
below our apartment and to come home 
at five-thirty p.m.,” the mother said. It 


[: WAS SHORTLY after 7:00 p.m. 


A psychotherapist testified that Floyd 
Medlock was under the control of a 
malevolent alter ego named “Charlie.” 


was not unusual for the child to ride her 
bicycle in that area of the big apartment 
complex, she explained. 

“She sometimes loses track of time 
when she’s playing, but she never stays 
out past dark. I’m so afraid that some- 
thing bad has happened to her.” She 
fought back tears as she spoke. 

As one officer made hurried notes on 
his clipboard, the mother described Ka- 
thy and what she was wearing when last 
seen. Kathy had on a white Mickey 
Mouse sweatshirt and blue jeans. Her 
girl’s bike was painted aqua and pink 
and had a banana seat. 


Kathy’s mother told the officers she 
had searched everywhere she knew 
about where her little girl played or 
might visit, but no one in the apartment 
building or surrounding neighborhood 
remembered even seeing the youngster 
on her bicycle. 

After taking down the missing-girl 
report, the officers drove slowly around 
the neighborhood, located a short dis- 
tance from a shopping center. They 
checked at a store where Kathy might 
have stopped and other places that 
might attract the girl. When it became 
apparent that Kathy Busch was nowhere 
to be found in the vicinity of her home, 
the patrolmen radioed headquarters and 
asked for additional searchers. 

Yukon, a small town of about 23,000 
located nine miles west of Oklahoma 
City, is normally a peaceful and quiet 
community. Incidents called into the po- 
lice department are usually of a routine 
nature and are easily handled by a force 
of some two dozen regular officers. But 
the Yukon police are well organized to 
get plenty of backup when the situation 
demands it. 

This was such a situation. Within the 
hour, reinforcements from the local Ca- 
nadian County Sheriff’s Department at 
the nearby county seat of El Reno and 
from the Oklahoma County Sheriff’s 
Department at Oklahoma City joined 
the hunt. Also assisting were members 
of the Oklahoma State Highway Patrol, 
reserve deputies from both counties, and 
civilian volunteers from Yukon. 

(Continued on page 52) 


Oklahoma’s sex monster said evil 


VOICES MADE HIM 


KILL LITTLE KATHY 


A woman's caustic comment to nail the killer's 
testicles to the wall brought the killer to the 
realization about the horror of his victim's sexual 
molestation and death and forced him to confess. 
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- Real Numbers...In Your Area Code! 


PLAYFUL HOUSEWIVES 
and DIVORCEES 


...want immediate contact with YOU! 


“TELE-FEMME' 
Winner 1991-92 


ees ILLINOIS OUTRAGE: MAMA 


RAVAGED LITTLE BOY 


IN THE 


FORSAKEN CHURCH! 


A gutsy lady cop hit the streets and left no stone 
unturned in her pursuit of the killer. She worked alone 
but that still was no deterrent for this seasoned 
sleuth who vowed to nab the fiend at any cost... 


The search for eight-year-old Terrence J 


by BILL FRANCIS 


HE WARM SUMMER sun heat- 

| ed the brown and tan shingles of 
the two-story house in East St. 
Louis, Illinois. The green grass in the 
backyard had grown above ankle height, 
while the front yard was bare of grass 
from the continuous wear of children's 
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ones after he disappeared from his baby- 
sitter's front yard ended with the discovery of his body in an abandoned church. 


playing. The wooden porch at the front 
of the house provided a seat in the shade 
away from the noon sun for Terrence 
Jones and his playmates. 

Terrence, a boy of eight, would spend 
afternoons and evenings during the 
week at the two-story house, which be- 
longed to his babysitter, while his moth- 
er worked her evening job. Terrence’s 
mother dated the babysitter’s son. Al- 
though the neighborhood was in a state 


of decline, the young boy played in the 
Street and neighboring yards without 
any sense of fear. 

On July 27, 1989, Terrence was to 
spend the evening at the babysitter’s 
house as he had done several times be- 
fore. The children played in the front 
yard until dark. Later in the evening, 
around 10:00 p.m., the babysitter 
walked past the upstairs bedroom where 
Terrence had been sleeping and noticed 
that the boy wasn’t in the room. She 
went back downstairs to look for him. 
Terrence wasn’t there, either. Checking 
outside, the woman called to the youth 
but there was no response. Becoming 
concerned about the boy’s safety, the 
babysitter quizzed the other children 
about where Terrence was. They said 
they had not seen him since earlier in 
the evening when he was playing in the 
front yard. 

The frightened woman checked with 
neighbors but they, too, had not seen 
Terrence. Maybe the boy had left with a 
friend and gone home, thought the ba- 
bysitter. She contacted the boy’s mother 
at work. Meanwhile, the search for the 
eight-year-old. boy continued. He had 
not returned home or to the two-story 
house where he was last seen. 

Early the next morning, a search of 
cars and buildings in the neighborhood 
was conducted by the babysitter’s fami- 
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Terrence's body lay in a pool of blood in the middle of the church floor (arrow, 
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above). His babysitter had checked her backyard (below) for him, to no avail. 


a 


cage 


ly and Terrence Jones’ relatives. 

Three buildings to the east of the 
house where the child was last seen was 
an abandoned church, its white exterior 


almost obscured by the four-foot weeds ` 


that encircled it. Searchers walked up a 
narrow path through the tall weeds to 
the front door of the abandoned church. 
Inside, it took several seconds for the 
searchers to adjust their eyes to the 
church’s darkened interior. When they 
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finally did, they were horrified by what 
they saw. There, in the center of the 
church floor, in a pool of dried blood, 
lay the body of little Terrence Jones. 
Agent Robyn Blaha of the Division 
of Criminal Investigation and Inspector 
Alva W. Busch of the Bureau of Crime 
Scene Services of the Illinois Police 
were at the East St. Louis Police Depart- 
ment working on some leads to a homi- 
cide that had occurred earlier that 


summer. The Bureau of Crime Scene 
Services.provides assistance to local, 
county, and state law enforcement agen- 
cies. The bureau’s crime scene investi- 
gators assist other police agencies in 
processing crime scenes with expert 
professional results. In the Metro-East 
area, a four-man office covers a 150- 
mile-long by 60-mile-wide area that en- 
compasses 10 counties. Usually, only 
one man will handle a homicide case 
even if it is a double or triple killing. As 
this case evolved, three men from the 
Metro-East Office of the Bureau of 
Crime Scene Services became involved 
in the investigation of the brutal slaying 
of young Terrence Jones. 


Detective Sandy Muckensturm, a 17-year 
veteran, was resolute in her determina- 
tion to snare the depraved child killer. 


The booking officer at the front desk 
of the East St. Louis Police Department 
sat behind the large desk eating his 
lunch. Agent Blaha and: Inspector Busch 
had just completed obtaining elimina- 
tion fingerprints from the man they had 
picked up earlier and were talking with 
the booking officer when Lieutenant 
Walter Brandon walked down the steps 
into the booking area. 

Lieutenant Brandon said, ‘Busch, 
I'm glad you're here. We just got a call. 
That eight-year-old that was missing, 
they found him in an old church. They 
found his body inside the church.” 

“I'm on secondary standby status and 
my squad is at the crime lab,” said 
Busch. “I rode down here with Blaha 
but IH contact my partner, who is on 
primary duty. Dİl secure the crime scene 


The testimony that Assistant State’s Attorney James Stern 


elicited from Inspector Bill Brandon in court (I.), combined 


with shoe pattern and fingerprint evidence presented by Forensic Scientist David Peck (r.), sealed the suspect's fate. 


area until Bill comes in.” 

Busch’s partner was Inspector Bill 
Brandon. Brandon had spent 15 years in 
law enforcement, working his way up 
from patrolman to detective in southern 
Illinois. He left the Carbondale Police 
Department in early 1987 and joined the 
Illinois State Police. He was assigned to 
the Bureau of Crime Scene Services and 
the Metro-East area. He honed his in- 
vestigative skills during the next 30 
months with the Bureau, where on a pri- 
mary duty week he would sometimes 
work over six homicide cases in addi- 
tion to several other felony cases. 

Busch knew that his partner would be 
at home during lunch time. Brandon, a 
devoted family man, usually ate lunch 
during the summer at home with his 
family. Picking up the phone on the 
booking desk, Busch dialed Brandon’s 
home number. 

“Hello,” came the voice over the 
phone. 

“Did I disturb your lunch?” chuckled 
Busch in response. 

“You disturb my life,” replied Bran- 
don sarcastically. 

“Here is the scam,” Busch explained. 
“I'm down in East St. Louis with Blaha. 
They've got a homicide of an eight- 
year-old boy over on the south side of 
town. I don’t have my equipment or my 
squad with me. Pll secure the scene un- 
til you get there. They want to know 
your E.T.A. [estimated time of arriv- 
al].” ; 
“TIl be there in fifteen minutes. 
What's the address?” inquired Brandon. 

Inspector Brandon jotted down the 
information as it was relayed to him. 
His unfinished lunch sat on the kitchen 
table as he went out to his unmarked 
sguad car parked in his driveway. 


Blaha and Busch departed the East St. 
Louis Police Department en route to the 
crime scene. Pulling up to the side of the 
awaiting ambulance parked on the 
street, Blaha and Busch exited the car. 
Detective Sergeant J.W. Cowan of the 
East St. Louis Police Department greet- 
ed the two men. 

“You working this one, Busch?” in- 
quired the seasoned detective. 

“No, Brandon is en route. He’s duty 
man today. I just stopped to assist him 
because I was already in the area,” re- 
plied Busch. 

“It's a bad one. That little guy is over 
in the church,” advised Sergeant Cow- 
an. 

Yellow barrier tape roped off the area 
around the abandoned church. Blaha 
and Busch spoke with people on the 
street who approached them while they 


When Carl Lawson impudently flung his 


shoes at investigators, he didn't real- 
ize he was also tossing his freedom away. 


waited for Inspector Brandon to arrive. 
This area of town was like many neigh- 
borhoods in East St. Louis. Years of un- 
employment, gangs, and drugs had 
taken their toll on the buildings and 
homes. The church there had long since 
been abandoned. Its shell remained to 
remind residents that the neighborhood 
was once a peaceful place to raise chil- 
dren. 

At 12:59 p.m., Inspector Brandon ar- 
rived at the scene. He was briefed by 
Detective Cowan. Brandon, Blaha, and 
Busch walked to the front door of the 
church. Stepping inside the entryway, 
they stopped to allow their eyes time to 
adjust to the dim interior of the building. 
Columns of light streamed into the 
church from holes in the roof and sides 
of walls. Several dust-covered wooden 
pews leaned together on the east side of 
the church. Two white granite tomb- 
stones covered with dust and cobwebs 
rested against the wooden pews. The 
floor of the church was vacant of furni- 
ture except for a metal furnace lying on 
its side in the center of the room. 

The church floor was dirty, with sec- 
tions of wooden paneling scattered 
about. The body of Terrence Jones lay 
face down on two pieces of wood panel- 
ing on the floor. His right hand was 
clutched up under his stomach. He was 
clothed in a white T-shirt, now stained a 
brownish tint from the dried blood on it. 
A pair of white brief-style underwear 
also stained by blood was positioned on 
the boy’s left leg. His blue jeans lay on 
the dirty floor near his head. 

Brandon studied the crime scene. He 
made notes of his observations. In the 
dried blood around the boy’s body, a 
shoe pattern was visible on the wooden 
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which hold in part that, for a killer to be classified a serial 
murderer, he must claim three or more victims in at least 
three separate “incidents.” 

But for all intents and purposes, he was a serial killer, all right. 
He claimed two victims in one incident, another in a second, and 
would have committed his fourth murder in a third if he hadn't 
been stopped in the process of carrying out the crime. 

Although he didn’t strike until late summer 1989—at least not as 
far as authorities in Oregon and Washington State knew—it would 
later become clear that he was in an extended fantasy state during 
this period and had been trolling for victims for at least several 
months prior to that time, working up his nerve to begin the atroci- 
ties he eventually committed. 

Powerless in his closest relationships, he had begun searching for 
someone—not just anyone, but someone special—to play his ulti- 
mate power trip on. He was lurking in the shadows and waiting un- 
til just the right moment to strike. 

In many ways, he was like the monsters who came before him— 
killers like Ted Bundy, Jerome Brudos, Dayton LeRoy Rogers, the 
Green River killer, and a seemingly endless slew of others. He, like 
they, sought out strangers as his victims. But instead of women, the 
victims of choice for most such murderers, this cowardly killer 
sought out helpless children, young boys whose trust he managed to 
gain with promises of friendship, money, candy, and toys. When it 
was all over, few could dispute that his malignant deeds, perhaps be- 
cause children were involved, proved more savage and emotionally 
painful in the eyes of lawmen and the disbelieving public than those 
of his more notorious predecessors. i 

Ifit can be said that anything good came out of this case, it is only 
that this sexual psychopath, this monster hiding inside a human 
shell, was stopped before he could put his nightmarish fantasy into 
full play and snuff out more young lives. Before his activities were 
thwarted, however, he would commit murder with calculated cold- 
bloodedness, terrorize entire communities, and virtually turn the 
populace of two states inside-out. 

There are few crimes that have instilled such a high degree of 
public fear as those committed by this killer, mainly because he 
struck at pure innocents and left everyone wondering who and 
where he would strike next. No one’s children were safe as long as 
the murderer continued to roam the region’s streets and stake out 
its parks and playgrounds. 


H E WASN’T A bona fide serial killer by FBI standards, 


by PHILIP MADIGAN 


HE REIGN OF terror that 

| sickened the Pacific North- 
west began on Monday, Sep- 
tember 4, 1989, Labor Day, in 


Vancouver, Washington. A few minutes . 


The disappearance of Lee Iseli (inset) 
from a school playground ended with the 
tragic discovery of his nude, lifeless 
body in. the brush near a game preserve. 


before 7:00 p.m., Dave Miller was 
walking along Northwest Andresen 
Road, a busy thoroughfare that runs 
north and south adjacent to the west side 
of David Douglas Park, when he spotted 
a mortally wounded child. 

The boy appeared to be of Asian or 
Indian descent. He lay motionless in a 
ditch that runs along a dirt-bicycle trail 


in a heavily wooded area of the park. 
The.area, accessible only by foot or 
bike, is not clearly visible from the 
park’s more public areas. But Miller had 
been able to see the boy from the side of 
the road, and he rushed over to see if he 
could help. 

Miller noticed right away that there 
was a lot of blood on the youngster’s 


upper torso. Miller’s first impression 
was that the boy had been struck by a 
car. The child, who appeared to be no 
more than 9 or 10 years old, was uncon- 
scious but still breathing, which gave 
Miller hope that he could be saved. 
Without moving the boy, Miller ran as 
fast as he could to a store about three 
blocks north of the park and called 911. 

When officers from the Vancouver 
Police Department arrived, they could 
immediately tell that the child was a 
victim, but certainly not an accident vic- 
tim. It was obvious to them that he had 
been stabbed repeatedly in the upper 
chest! 

Because the boy was still alive, at- 
tending paramedics felt a glimmer of 
hope that he could be saved. Without 
wasting a precious minute, they sum- 
moned the Life Flight helicopter from 
Emanuel Hospital, located just across 
the Columbia River in Portland, Ore- 
gon. The paramedics did what they 
could for the child at the scene. They 
then transported him to Fort Vancouver 
High School, the nearest site where the 
aircraft could safely land. He was 
picked up at the school’s large parking 
area a few minutes later by the helicop- 
ter. 

The boy was barely breathing as a 
nurse and paramedic feverishly treated 
his wounds during the short flight to 
Portland. However, despite their heroic 
efforts, there was justno way to save 
him. His injuries were too extensive and 
he had lost far too much blood. The 
child, who had no identification on him, 
was pronounced dead on arrival at the 
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"One Of The Most Ruthless 


sè Hustlers On The Planet Is 
ws About To Set The Record Straight... 
Steal Women's Souls And 
Create Their Dreams With 
These Methods From A 
Hardcore Pimp! 


“How do you describe the enormity of the crimes for 
which the defendant has pled guilty? What is the 
appropriate word? Outrageous? Appalling? Beyond belief? 
Horrific?...His one hobby and passion was killing. Plan 
child murders. Commit child murders. Relive fantasies 
about child murders and write about them in chilling 
detail in a murder diary.” This was the argument used 
by a prosecutor to fight leniency for the serial killer 
who was the terror of the Pacific Northwest... 


hospital at 7:37 p.m. 

Duane Bigoni, a deputy Oregon state 
medical examiner, was assigned to the 
case because the child had died-in Ore- 
gon, even though the attack was be- 
lieved to have occurred in Washington 


Cole’s body w 
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State. Bigoni concurred with the investi- 
gators’ opinion that the child had died 
from fatal stab wounds to the chest and 
abdomen, but added that a definitive au- 
topsy would still have to be done to de- 
termine the exact cause of death and 


whether or not there were secondary 
wounds or signs of sexual attack. 

“We have very little information on 
this one,” said Bigoni, shaking his head 
in disbelief. “We don’t have an ID on 
the kid. We're hoping someone will 
miss him and that way we can get a 
name.” 

Meanwhile, a few minutes shy of , 
8:00 p.m., a worried father began 
searching the neighborhood adjacent to 
David Douglas Park for his two young 
sons who had not yet returned home for 
dinner from a bicycle ride. 

Earlier that day, at about 4:00 p.m., 
10-year-old William Neer and his 11- 
year-old brother, Cole, had informed 
their father that they were going on one 
of their rides to a nearby driving range. 
They planned to scavenge for lost golf 
balls, for which they were regularly paid 
one cent each by the golf course’s man- 
ager. The two boys usually spent their 
money on baseball cards, model cars 
and planes, and candy. They had prom- 
ised their father that they would be 
home by 6:30 p.m., but they had not yet 
returned. 

Around 9:00 p.m., following a frantic 
street-by-street search that yielded no 
trace of the boys or their bikes, and after 
being unable to find anyone who had 
seen them, the boys’ alarmed father 
called the Vancouver Police Department 
to report his two children missing. 

When word of the missing boys fil- 
tered down to the lawmen investigating 
the David Douglas Park homicide, 
about a dozen police officers, firefight- 
ers, and members of the Silver Star 
Search and Rescue Team remained at 


“the scene where the boy’s body had 


been found. They planned to spend the 
night there. 
Fearing that curious onlookers might 


Employees at a Portland grocery store claimed to have seen the missing Lee İseli. 


interfere with their search efforts, police 
cordoned off the area. They also closed 
down the northbound lanes of Andresen 
Road later that evening, according to 
Vancouver Police Lieutenant Roy 
Brown. 

As the park search continued, the 
sleuths tried to determine if the victim 
was one of the Neer brothers. The law- 
men moved carefully in their question- 
ing of the distraught father. They didn’t 
want to unduly alarm or distress him 
further by making irresponsible state- 
ments about the boy found in the park. 
After all, the victim might not be the 
man’s son. Sleuths made every effort to 
obtain as much information about the 
man’s sons as they could, such as physi- 
cal descriptions, the clothing they were 
wearing when they left home, and the 
types of bikes they were riding. 

Meanwhile, at the park, one group of 
searchers armed with flashlights and 
lanterns proceeded carefully along the 
trails while another group beat the 
bushes in search of evidence and, possi- 
bly, another victim. It was slow going 
under the conditions of night but, a short 
time later, searchers found not one, but 
two childrens’ BMX bicycles near the 
trail, about 45 yards south from where 
the stabbing victim was found. Lieuten- 
ant Brown told reporters that investiga- 
tors did not yet know for certain if one 
of the bikes belonged to the dead boy, 
but he added that both bikes fit the de- 
scription given to police by the Neer 


boys’ father. Fearing that the unnerving 
discovery meant there might be another 
victim somewhere, the lawmen decided 
to call in extra help and expand the 
search. 

“We have no idea at this time who 
the [dead] boy is, who the bicycles be- 
long to, or if there are any other vic- 
tims,” said Lieutenant Brown, not 
wanting to jump to any premature con- 


clusions. He added that he hoped a posi- 
tive identification would be made soon. 
“We are going under the assumption 
that there may be more victims,” he 
said, his statement obviously based on 
the report filed by the worried father. 

Some seven hours later, at about 2:00 
a.m., a volunteer from the Silver Star 
Search and Rescue Team found what all 
those concerned hoped they wouldn't— 
another victim. Like the first, it was a 
little boy. This one was dead at the 
scene. Appearing to be no more than 10 
or 11 years old, his body was lying in 
heavy brush about 25 yards east of 
where the bicycles were found earlier in 
the evening. 

Like the first body, the second victim 
had been stabbed numerous times in the 
chest and abdomen. Both boys had de- 
fensive wounds on their hands and legs, 
indications that they had attempted to 
fight off their attacker before succumb- 
ing to his violence. 

A short time later, there was no long- 
er any doubt who the boys were. Both 
were identified as William and Cole 
Neer. William had been found first, po- 
lice said, and both boys had likely been 
attacked about the same time, between 
6:15 and 6:45 p.m. There was no appar- 
ent motive for the murders, which had 
occurred less than a mile from their 
home. 

“What kind of motive does someone 
have for killing a ten- and eleven-year- 
old boy?” asked Vancouver Police Cap- 
tain Ray Anderson. “There are only so 


A relative saw Lee talking to a stranger at this playground before he vanished. 
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many possible motives in something 
like this. With adults, there’s always the 
anger motive. People get mad at each 
other and fight. But when it’s a couple 
of young boys cut up for no apparent 
reason...you just don’t know. 

“This kind of thing just never hap- 
pens in Vancouver,” continued Captain 
Anderson. “We can go a whole year 
without a homicide. These are just two 
brothers—spitting images of each oth- 
er—out riding their BMX bikes, and 
they come across an assailant. We’re 
talking about the kinds of things that 
happen to other people in other places, 
but hopefully not to you.” 

Captain Anderson said both boys 
were fully clothed when found but cau- 


tioned that that did not necessarily mean 
they had not been sexually assaulted. He 
said detectives were awaiting tests to 
determine whether or not the victims, in 
fact, had been. 

“If we find out they were [sexually 
assaulted], it's something else again,” 
he added. 

Investigators sent the victims’ clothes 
and other evidence from the crime scene 
to the Washington State Crime Labora- 
tory in Kelso, Washington, for analysis, 
hoping for any kind of break that would 
lead them at least one step closer to the 
killer. However, little of significance 
was learned, dashing sleuths’ hopes that 
the case could be quickly solved. 

The case took on a marked intensity 


An attempted abduction at this theater (r.) led to apprehension of child killer. 
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La Frambois Road in Vancouver, Washington, leads to the Department of Wildlife hunting area where Lee’s body was found. 


, 


like none that Vancouver had seen be- 
fore. Homicide cases involving children 
are always more intense, said Captain 
Bob Kanekoa of the Vancouver PD. “It 
strikes you harder than anything when 
juveniles are involved,” he said. 

The intensity was evident throughout 
the next day as the sleuths combed the 
park with metal detectors in their search 
for evidence. At one point a knife was 
found, but it was not considered to be 
the murder weapon. It was covered with 
mud and rust, apparently from having 
been at the location for a considerable 
time prior to the murders. 

Police officials warned area residents 
to take extra precautions in the David 
Douglas Park neighborhood, and ad- 
vised people, especially children, not to 
go to the park alone. They urged resi- 
dents to report any suspicious characters 
or activities in any of the Vancouver 
neighborhoods, especially those near 
parks. 

Uneasiness and anxiety were vir- 
tually pandemic among area residents. 
Mothers and fathers were seen in areas 
near David Douglas Park after school 
the day after the murders. Sentry-like, 
they positioned themselves about 50 
yards apart, lining the paths that school- 
children normally took to their homes. 

“I'm a little jumpy, a little worried,” 
said one area resident after learning 
about the grim murders. The mother of a 
third-grader who lived only a few 
blocks from the park said she began 
driving her child to school instead of al- 
lowing him to ride his bike. “I know the 
park has had its problems...[but] I didn’t 
think anything bad would happen.” 


Police confirmed that the park had 
previously been a trouble spot for the 
department, with late-night teenage 
drinking parties and occasional fights. 
But nothing ever came close to match- 
ing the senseless violence that claimed 
the Neer brothers’ lives. 

Parents weren’t the only ones who 
were jumpy in the aftermath of the Neer 
murders. The Vancouver School District 
took the precaution of increasing adult 
supervision on playgrounds and at stu- 
dent crossing zones. The school also 
sent letters home, cautioning students 
not to wander into secluded or wooded 
areas and to walk or bicycle in groups. 

In their efforts to better understand 
every aspect of the tragedy, detectives 
began looking at the Neer family’s 
background. Investigators learned that 
the family had moved to the Vancouver 
area in 1986 from North Dakota, set- 
tling in the suburb of Hazel Dell. Be- 
cause of employment difficulties, 
however, the family was forced to move 
in July 1989 into public housing in the 
McLoughlin Heights area of Vancouver. 

Neighbors told detectives that the 
Neer family was quiet. They kept to 
themselves, but were generally well 
liked. It was common for neighbors to 
see William and Cole tearing down the 
streets of the usually quiet neighbor- 
hood on their BMX bikes. 

“Those boys were always so good,” 
recalled one friend and neighbor. “And 
they were always together, every time 
they went out bike riding.” 

“They were just babies,” said a tear- 
ful relative of the victims. “I can't 
imagine anyone doing this to them.” 

In the meantime, while making ar- 
rangements to take the victims’ bodies 
back to their native North Dakota for 
burial, the boys’ father told the Associ- 
ated Press that he was also making plans 
to take his only surviving child to Hills- 
boro, Oregon, where they would live 
with a relative. 

“ As soon as I step outside that door,” 
said the father, “I'm gone. I'm not 
going to lose my last son to this crap.” 
He said he didn't plan to ever set foot in 
Vancouver, Washington, again, not even 
to drive through it. 

“Vancouver—l used to like it,” he 
said. “The boys seemed to like it really 
well. Now, I don’t want anything to do 
with any of it.” l 

The grieving father told reporters that 
the public needed to know what had 
happened to his family. Children, he 
said, “need to know that they should lis- 
ten to their parents. Something’s going 
to happen if they don’t. Don’t let them 


wander off too far. Losing one is bad. 
Losing two...all I’ve got is my baby 
left.” 

In the days following the double mur- 
der, detectives concentrated on inter- 
viewing family members in an effort to 
reconstruct William’s and Cole’s activ- 
ities the day they were killed. They also 
went door to door through the neighbor- 
hood looking for potential witnesses. 

In the meantime, detectives located a 
young boy who had been in the park late 
on the afternoon of the murders. He was 
interviewed and, according to Acting 
Vancouver Police Chief Bob King, Port- 
land police artist Jean Boylan was 
brought in to draw a composite sketch 
of a suspicious man seen in the park the 
day the Neer boys were killed. 

“The sketch has been circulated 
among our police officers, and they 
have instructions that if this person is 
seen, we want to talk to him,” said 
King, who stopped short of calling the 
man a suspect. “We're considering him 
a person of interest, someone we want 
to talk to about the case.” King added 
that if his officers had no luck in finding 
the man, the sketch would be released to 
the news media. 

“This is one of those cases that is so 
senseless,” he said. “We're going to 
need a lot of help in solving this one. 
Hopefully, other people will come for- 
ward with information about others who 
may have been in the park at the same 
time. That’s how these cases are made.” 

A short time later, police officials an- 
nounced that a second person, believed 


to have been in the park at the time of 


the killings, was being studied. A wit- 
ness provided detectives with a descrip- 
tion from which a second composite 
sketch was prepared. 

“We have reason to believe that this 
fellow is someone who hangs around 
the park quite a bit,” said Captain An- 
derson. “Our officers are showing the 
sketch to people who may have been in 
the park Monday to see if they can help 
us find the man. He is only someone we 
want to talk to and we don’t want to 
raise any terror in anyone.” 

Captain Anderson added that detec- 
tives weren’t sure whether more than 
one killer was involved, or whether the 
killer was a man or a woman. He said 
searchers would continue until investi- 
gators were “satisfied that nothing 
slipped past” them. 

As one day followed another, despite 
two police sergeants each leading a 
team of three detectives in their search 
for clues, only a few leads of any signif- 
icance trickled in to the Vancouver Po- 


lice Department. With little else they 
could do unless something substantial 
turned up, detectives, aided by numer- 
ous volunteers, returned to David Doug- 
las Park and the site of the Neer 
murders. 

“We want to backtrack where we’ve 
searched already because we may pick 
up on some things that may have been 
missed earlier,” said Captain Anderson. 
“We especially want to look at some ar- 
eas where people were seen running 
through the park at about the time of the 
crime....[It’s] an area that’s heavily 
wooded and has a lot of nooks and cran- 
nies. There are a lot of leads that we 
have to follow up on that are routine.” 

One of those leads was supplied by a 
woman who saw a man running from 
David Douglas Park at the approximate 
time the killings were believed to have 
occurred. Police now had at least two 
persons of interest to be on the lookout 
for; both were men. 

Investigators followed up on leads 


-obtained from interviews with neigh- 


bors and from more than 100 telephone 
calls generated by the release of the 
composite drawings. Callers told police 
they had seen men resembling one or 
the other of the sketches driving near 
the park around the time of the murders 
and described the vehicles the men were 
driving. Some callers suggested neigh- 
borhoods where the men might reside. 
Others provided detectives with the 
names of companies where the men 
might work. 

However, the investigators ran up 
against a brick wall at nearly every turn. 
The leads didn’t pan out. The persons of 
interest had airtight alibis and witnesses 
who could vouch for their activities at 
the time of the murders. Unfortunately, 
by mid-September, the homicide prob- 
ers were still at square one. 

Investigators were relentless, how- 
ever, in their perseverance in the case. 
They backtracked again and again. They 
found a reliable witness who told them 
he had seen the Neer boys riding their 
bicycles north on Andresen Road near 
the park at approximately 6:10 p.m. 
They found another witness who said he 
had seen the boys heading south, walk- 
ing their bikes uphill along Andresen 
Road in the same time frame. 

Despite their dogged efforts, all the 
investigators had been able to do was 
retrace the victims’ activities up to 
about 6:10 p.m. on the day they were 
murdered. They were without clues as 
to the boys’ movements from that time 
until the time William’s body was dis- 
covered by the passerby. 
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At the request of the Vancouver Po- 
lice Department, the FBI in Washington, 
D.C., worked up a psychological profile 
of the possible killer. The profile sug- 
gested that the killer most likely lived in 
the community and probably was very 
familiar with David Douglas Park and 
the surrounding area. The profile also 
suggested that the killer could have 
known the two boys and most likely 
was physically large enough to easily 
overpower them. The nature of the 
deaths indicated the killer was comfort- 
able with knives and may have used a 
knife in a previous assault or killing. 

The senselessness of the crime, the 
profile said, suggested the killer could 
have been “acting out in response to a 
significant traumatic experience that 
happened to him in a close time frame” 
with the murders. 

Vancouver investigators appreciated 
the FBI’s psychological profile, but 
many expressed frustration that it really 
didn’t bring them any closer to collaring 
a suspect. All it did was give them an in- 
sight into the mind of the type of killer 
they were dealing with. 

Toward the end of September, when 
the case seemed destined for failure, in- 
vestigators ferreted out yet another wit- 
ness who provided them with a new 
lead. A passing motorist informed de- 
tectives that he saw two young boys 
whom he believed to be the Neer broth- 
ers in the vicinity of the park at about 
6:30 p.m. on Labor Day. He recalled the 
boys were near a park trailhead and 
were talking to a man. 

“Both of them had their bikes, and 
they were standing in the middle of the 
road, on the median strip, talking to this 
individual,” Captain Anderson told the 
press. The witness told investigators 
that the man in question was in his late 
teens to early 20s and had dark hair. He 
was on foot. Unfortunately, the witness 
could not provide other details, such as 
a description of the clothing the man 
was wearing. 

“Tt leads us to the possibility that, 
whoever this person was, he could well 
be the assailant,” said Captain Ander- 
son. 

To everyone's dismay, citizens and 
police alike, no new leads surfaced, and 
the unknown man seen talking to the 
boys remained a mystery, at least for the 
time being. 


THEN, in late October, tragedy struck 
again. Across the river from Vancouver 
in Portland, Oregon, 4-year-old Lee Jos- 
eph Iseli was reported missing by a rela- 
tive. 
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According to the report taken by the 
Portland Police Bureau, Lee had gone 
with a 9-year-old relative to a play- 
ground at Richmond School on Sunday 
afternoon, October 29th. The play- 
ground, at Southeast 41st Street and 
Grant Avenue, was near the boy’s home, 
located in the 3200 block of Southeast 
Clinton Street. According to family 
members, the boys played there regu- 
larly. 

The older boy told detectives that at 
about 1:00 p.m that afternoon, Lee was 
playing on a concrete-and-rock climb- 
ing knoll known as “the volcano” when 
he disappeared. The older boy, who was 
playing on other playground equipment, 
looked up and saw Lee talking to a man. 
He ran over and told Lee not to talk to 
strangers, and advised him to call out 
for him if the man did anything unusual. 
When he looked toward “the volcano” 
a few minutes later, Lee was gone. Un- 
able to find Lee, the boy rushed home 
and told a family member about the dis- 
appearance. 

A family member told police, 
“[Lee”s] the kind of kid who doesn't 
take off, but he can get sidetracked eas- 
ily.” 

Lee’s older relative told police that 
the man he saw talking to Lee was in his 
early 30s, 5 feet, 10 inches to 6 feet tall, 
and thin in build. He was wearing a 
T-shirt and blue jeans. 

Because of Lee’s age, police 
promptly began searching throughout 
the boy’s Southeast Portland neighbor- 


Westley Allan Dodd kept a diary in which 
he described, among other perversions, 
a desire to do “experimental surgery.” 


hood. Dog handlers brought in blood- 
hounds in the hope they could pick up 
the boy’s scent. 

There was no question that the dogs 
picked up Lee’s scent on the school 
playground, but they lost it at the curb. 
According to the dog handlers, this 
strongly suggested that the boy may 
have been picked up by someone in a: 
car. 

Police and volunteers fanned out in 
the neighborhood, knocking on doors 
and visiting the local businesses. At one 
point, clerks at a nearby grocery store 
on Southeast 39th Avenue told police 
that Lee Iseli had been seen inside the 
store after 1:00 p.m., wandering the 
aisles alone. That he was seen alone in 
the store prompted police to consider 
that Lee had wandered away from the 
school playground after he was seen 
talking to the stranger. Store employees 
insisted they were certain of the time 
they saw the boy because it had been 
right after the beginning of the 1:00 
p.m. lunch break. 

“T figure if he would have left with 
that guy [at the school],” said a relative, 
“why would they go to the store? Lee 
wasn’t seen with anybody at the store. If 
the guy stayed outside and gave him 
some money to go in and buy some- 
thing, Lee wasn’t the kind of kid who 
would have just wandered around. He 
would have spent it. He’s never wan- 
dered off before. It’s really hard to say 
what happened, whether he’s just wan- 
dering around someplace or what. 

“It might be that he saw some kids 
and went off and played with them. He 
could have wandered into somebody’s 
garage or basement,” added the relative, 
a hopeful tone in his voice. “It may be 
that he’s just around, that he thinks he’s 
in trouble and is afraid to come out.” 

As the day wore on and no further 
trace of Lee Iseli was found, relatives 
and police began to fear the worst. 

“Four-year-olds don't run away,” 
commented Detective David W. Simp- 
son, a spokesman for the Portland Po- 
lice Bureau. ‘‘We’re getting very 
concerned, especially as time goes on.” 

As darkness approached, a bureau- 
wide alert was dispatched describing 
Lee Iseli as 4 years old, 3 feet 8 inches 
tall, and weighing 30 to 35 pounds. The 
alert also described the boy’s hair as 
blond, with bangs down to his brown 
eyes. He was wearing a gray warm-up 
jacket with red stripes on its sleeves, a 
white T-shirt with writing on the front, 
and medium-blue pants. He may also 
have been carrying a sweater with him. 

(Continued on page 62) 
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This rocky ledge is just the tip of a cliff that plummets some 70 feet into the Clackamas River in rural Oregon. It was from 
this spot that a pair of killers hurled over the nude body of Deborah Spicer (inset), which led to their own downfall. 
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Oregon shocker: 


KINKY 
SWINGERS 


FLUNG THEIR 


SEX SLAVE OFF A CLIFF! 


T WAS CHILLY on Saturday morn- 

ing, October 7, 1989, when Mike 

Courtney placed his fishing gear 
into the bed of his pickup. It was shortly 
before daybreak as he backed out of his 
driveway, a cup of steaming coffee in 
one hand, and headed out of the Port- 
land metropolitan area. Courtney’s des- 
tination was a spot along the banks of 
the Clackamas River, in rural 
Clackamas County, Oregon. There, he 
would join a number of other men he 
did not know who, like him, were on a 
quest for much sought-after steelhead 
and a day of undisturbed tranquility far 


Clackamas County investigators inspected the shallow water and riverbank for clues to the victim's identity, but they came up dry. 


by GARY C. KING 


away from the hustle and bustle of the 
city. 

When he arrived at his preselected lo- 
cation on the river’s south shore, about 
300 yards upstream from the Carver 
Boat Ramp, Courtney was glad to see 
the first rays of sunlight rising in the 
eastern sky. Although it looked like it 
was going to be a nice day, he had pre- 
pared himself by bringing his rain gear, 
just in case. Weatherwise and otherwise, 


just about anything can, and does, hap- 
pen in Oregon, as Courtney would soon 
find out. 

The banks of the river were lined 
with fog that morning despite the clear 
sky overhead. Although the scene was 
peaceful, even with all of the other fish- 
ermen around, the fog leant an eerie 
mood to the quiet morning. Nonethe- 
less, Courtney put his line in the water ` 
and hoped he would quickly hook a big 
one. 

While waiting for a fish to hit, Court- 
ney watched the cliffs opposite him to 
the north where Oregon Highway 224 
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Tire tracks (!.) found at the spot from which victim was thrown were positively matched with treads from the tires (c.) of 


parallels the river. As the nearby com- 
munities began to come to life, he could 
hear and occasionally see the cars and 
trucks as they motored down the high- 
way. 

At a few minutes before 8:00 a.m., 
‘Courtney saw a silver-blue van on the 
road slow down and stop along a gravel 
turnout atop the cliff. He watched for 
several minutes as the driver peeled the 
van’s tires in the loose gravel, backing it 
up and then driving it forward. 

The driver repeated the process a few 
times, apparently trying to get the van 
into just the right position for some 
mysterious purpose. Finally, after the 
driver had parked the van, all was quiet 
again along the riverbank. 

About 20 minutes later, Courtney 
looked up again at the north cliffs. He 
couldn’t believe his eyes. He saw a man 
with what looked like a naked woman 
hoisted over his shoulder, walking to the 
edge of the high cliff. In one swift mo- 
tion, the man took the woman from his 
shoulder and tossed her over the side to- 
ward the river, some 70 feet below! 

As Mike Courtney watched in aston- 
ishment and horror, the body, on its way 
down, tumbled onto an outcropping of 
the cliff. The man who had tossed the 
body over apparently saw this, too, and 
he was soon crawling down the steep 
embankment to the ledge. When the 
man reached the body, he pushed it over 
the side and watched it fall until it made 
a splash in the river below. 

“Hey!” Courtney shouted to the oth- 
er fishermen. “Somebody just tossed a 
body off the cliff!” 
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Few of the other fishermen paid much 
attention to Courtney—until they saw 
with their own eyes the naked corpse 
drifting in the shallow water. As the 
stunned spectators watched, the body 
drifted a few yards until it became 
lodged against some rocks. Except for a 
rolling motion in time with the rushing 
water, the figure didn’t move, and those 
watching presumed she was dead. 
Courtney, still in a state of shock, 
looked up the cliff in time to see the van 
peeling out and speeding off down the 
highway. 

Courtney and several other fishermen 
rushed to their vehicles and went to find 
telephones. Within minutes, calls about 
the dead naked woman in the river came 
pouring into the Clackamas County 
Sheriff ’s Department dispatch center. 
The fishermen who chose not to go 
home returned to the river to watch the 
action when the lawmen arrived. 

Among the first officers on the scene 
were Clackamas County Detectives 
John Turner, Dale Frazell, and Lynda 
Estes. Jeffrey A. McLennan, Clackamas 
County deputy medical examiner, was 
also present, as were several divers. A 
number of sheriff’s deputies surveyed 
and secured the crime scene, while oth- 
ers rounded up all of the witnesses. Af- 
ter briefly viewing the body, the 
investigators began by taking state- 
ments from the witnesses. 

“I heard a van on the road going back 
and forth, you know, peeling,” Mike 
Courtney told Detective Turner. “Then 
about twenty minutes later, there was 
this guy walking down to the edge of 


the cliff with a lady over his shoulder.” 
Courtney described how the man threw 
the body over the side, and how he him- 
self yelled to the other fishermen about 
what he had seen. “‘Everybody looked 
at me like I was on drugs.” 

“I kind of heard a splash,” said an- 
other witness. “Then somebody says, 
“There's a body,” and a minute later, 
there was this body floating along.” 

The witnesses described the man who 
tossed the corpse over the cliff as beard- 
ed and burly, with dark brown curly 
hair. He was wearing a plaid shirt and 
dark pants. He appeared to be 30 to 40 
years old, about 175 to 200 pounds, and 
approximately 5-foot-7, give or take an 
inch. Some said they saw a second per- 
son with him. The witnesses weren’t 
certain, however, if the second person 
was a man or a woman. 

Witnesses told the investigators that 
the van was either silver-gray or silver- 
blue and that it did not have any side 
windows. Unfortunately, it was too far 
away for anyone to see the license plate 
number, but the witnesses said they 
thought it was a mid to late ’70s model, 
perhaps a Ford. 

McLennan, the deputy medical exam- 
iner, donned chest waders to make a 
preliminary examination of the body 
while it was still in the river. He could 
easily see that the corpse had sustained 
wounds during the fall, but there were 
several other wounds that appeared re- 
lated to her death. When he was fin- 
ished, divers removed the body from the 
river, 

So who was this mystery woman? the 


detectives wondered. And why had 
someone chosen to kill her? Without 
identification documents or articles of 
clothing, they knew that learning her 
identity might prove difficult. The only 
item on her body was a turquoise ear- 
ring, and it didn’t seem likely that the 
earring alone could help them identify 
her. Because time was of the essence, 
they didn’t want to wait for someone to 
come forward with a missing-person re- 
port. That could take days, even weeks. 
They knew they had to move quickly, 
before the trail became cold. But how? 
And with such scant clues, what direc- 
tion should their probe take? 

In their effort to generate leads, the 
three detectives sent out alerts to all of 
the metropolitan law enforcement agen- 
cies with a description of the victim and 
the crime. They also alerted the local 
media, providing virtually the same in- 
formation they had given to their col- 
leagues, holding back only those details 
that would be known only to them and 
the killers, such as the exact nature of 
the victim’s wounds. The last thing law- 
men wanted to do was attract compul- 
sive confessors and not be able to 
determine whose admission was genu- 
ine and whose was false. But they knew 
that their best chance to solve the case 
would be after someone came forward 
with an identification. They would then, 
at least, have a cornerstone on which to 
build their probe. 

As it turned out, sleuths didn’t have 
to wait very long. The next day a 
Gresham, Oregon, woman contacted au- 
thorities in Multnomah County about a 


a van (r.) that was traced to a married couple who left Oregon for Wisconsin immediately after Deborah was murdered. 


missing relative. She said that the rela- 
tive, 27-year-old Deborah Sue Spicer, 
had not returned home from a night of 
drinking on October 6th, and she feared 
that something bad had happened to her. 
She provided the lawmen with a de- 
scription of Deborah, and it fit the gen- 
eral physical description of the nude 
victim in the regional alert. The lawmen 
who made the missing-person contact 
reported their findings to the Clackamas 
County detectives investigating the 
crime. 

When the Clackamas County detec- 
tives interviewed the person who had 


filed the missing-person report on De- 
borah Spicer, they knew within minutes 
that they had identified their nude vic- 
tim. The relative showed the sleuths a 
photograph of Deborah Spicer. Al- 
though the victim’s face was swollen 
and injured when they pulled her out of 
the river, there was nc doubt that she 
and the missing Deborah Spicer were 
one and the same. The sleuths broke the 
unpleasant news to Spicer’s relative 
and, as difficult as it was, proceeded 
with their questioning. 

Spicer, they soon learned, was born 
on July 31, 1962, in Columbus, Ohio, 
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Roadway leads to the lookout from which Deborah Spicer’s nude body was thrown. 
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Carpet stained with blood (circled) was found in the back of the couple's van. 


and moved with her family at age 5 to 
California. After a year in the Golden 
State, the family moved to Oregon and 
settled in East Multnomah County. De- 
borah had been a cheerleader at Rey- 
nolds High School in Portland and 
graduated in 1980. 

The distraught relative described De- 
borah as a social person who had many 
friends. Deborah enjoyed tennis, skiing, 
and bowling, and she had been work- 
ing as a Secretary until shortly before 
death. 

“She had migraine headaches, and 
she missed so much work that she just 
had to quit that job,” said the tearful rel- 
ative. 

Deborah had been drinking a little 
lately, police learned, and had been at a 
local tavern the night before her body 
was seen being thrown into the river. 
The relative said Deborah liked to have 
fun, like other young people her age. 

“She would play pool with the girls 
and the boys. She liked to have parties. 
But she also liked her home.” Her fa- 
vorite pastime was reading romantic 
novels. 

Deborah had dinner on Friday night 
with her relatives and a boyfriend, po- 
lice learned. “He [the boyfriend] was 
here when they went out Friday night. 
[Deborah] stir-fried a dinner for all of 
us.” 

The relative told the investigators that 
she and another relative had last seen 
Deborah about 3:00 a.m. on Saturday, 
October 7th. She showed up at her rela- 
tive's apartment, where Deborah also 
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lived, with a man and a woman whom 
the relative had never seen before. 

The relative described the man as 6 
feet tall, 25 to 40 years old, with dark, 
sunken eyes. His black hair reached his 
collar in the back, but was shorter on the 
sides. He had a beard and tattoos on 
both forearms. One of the tattoos was of 
a star or perhaps a snowflake. The man 
was wearing a flannel shirt, open in the 
front, a tank top, and jeans. He had an- 
other tattoo on his chest that read, 
“Debby Lynn.” 

The woman was described as about 


a 


Sleuths rolled over the carpet and found that the blood had soaked clear through. 


5-foot-2 to 5-foot-5 with light-brown 
hair. She appeared to be in her 30s and 
was of medium build. She was wearing 
a short-waisted black jacket and jeans. 

A boyfriend, with whom Deborah 
had been fighting, told the detectives 
that he had received a telephone call 
from Deborah about 4:00 a.m. on Satur- 
day from an undisclosed location. Al- 
though the details were sketchy, 
Deborah apparently had told her friend 
that she was at the home of a Gresham 
couple and that they wanted her to en- 
gage in sex acts. She hadn’t wanted to 
participate, and apparently had asked 
for help in getting out of the situation. 

“[Deborah] was no saint, but she was 
not a bad giri,” said the relative. “That 
person had to be crazy to do what he 
did. What kind of person would do 
that—kill somebody just because she 
didn’t want to do what they wanted her 
to do, and just toss her without clothes 
off a cliff? I don’t care what that man 
was. I want him caught. No. I want him 
dead. I believe in capital punishment. 
He took her life. And no matter what 
she was, she didn’t deserve to die...like 
that or any other way.” 

Later that same day Dr. Karen Gun- 
son, a deputy Multnomah County medi- 
cal examiner, performed a definitive 
autopsy on Deborah Spicer’s body. Dr. 
Gunson determined that Deborah had 
sustained chest and abdominal knife 
wounds, a total of four, and received 
wounds during the trip over the side of 
the cliff. 

It also appeared that Deborah had 
been beaten about the head and face, but 


it was difficult to determine with any de- 
gree of accuracy if the wounds were the 
result of a beating or had been caused 
by the fall. There were also signs of as- 
phyxiation, but the medical examiner 
was unable to determine if Deborah had 
been strangled manually or by other 
means, such as having something placed 
over her face. Dr. Gunson’s conclusion 
was that the primary cause of Deborah’s 
death was from strangulation, despite 
the four stab wounds. 

In their efforts to generate additional 
leads, the detectives enlisted the aid of a 
police artist to work up composite draw- 
ings of two possible male suspects from 
their witnesses’ descriptions. The com- 
posites were then distributed throughout 
the Northwest and appeared in several 
media outlets. The ‘composites 
prompted more than 150 calls to the 
sheriff’s office. 

“People want to help so much,” said 
Deputy Judy Gage, Sheriff Bill. Brooks’ 
public information officer. “We have to 
eliminate ali the tips that come in. We 
hope it won't be too long. Somebody 
must know these people.” 

One such tip came in from Klamath 
Falls, a town in southern Oregon. The 
caller reported secing a van with a man 
and two women who were similar in ap- 
pearance to the descriptions provided by 
witnesses. However, the lead didn’t pan 
out. 

It wasn’t long, however, before sher- 
iff’s detectives received a tip that led 
them to a southeast Portland tavern. It 
was here that Deborah Spicer was seen 
drinking with two other people, a man 
and a woman, the night before her nude 
body was thrown over the cliff and into 
the Clackamas River. Detective John 
Turner and his partner, Detective Lynda 
Estes, wasted no time getting to the 
drinking establishment. 

After questioning employees and 
“regulars” at the tavern, Detectives 
Turner and Estes eventually determined 
that Deborah Spicer had met Randy 
Charles Bockorny, 35, and his wife, De- 
bra Lynn Bockorny, 34, on Friday eve- 
ning, October 6th. 

Witnesses who placed the trio togeth- 
er described Randy Bockorny as 6 feet 
tall with a medium build, blue eyes, 
black collar-length hair, and a Vandyke 
beard. They also said he had a teardrop 
tattoo near his left.eye and a partially 
drawn spiderweb tattoo on his left wrist. 
Both forearms, witnesses recalled, were 
covered with tattoos, as was much of his 
body. Someone said he even had a tattoo 
of the name of a former girlfriend on the 
tip of his penis. , 
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Clackamas County Sheriff's Department 
Detective John Turner headed the invest- 
igation into Deborah Spicer’s murder. 


Detective Dale Frazell was on hand to 
interview those who had witnessed 
killers’ bizarre body disposal method. 


Debra Bockorny, witnesses remem- 
bered, was 5 feet 6 inches tall and 
weighed about 140 pounds. She was 
further described as having wavy light- 
brown, collar-length hair and blue eyes. 
Witnesses said she had tattoos on both 
of her upper shoulders. One was of a 
Harley-Davidson motorcycle emblem 
and the other had a teardrop in its center 
and said “Teardrop Randy.” 

Witnesses told Detectives Turner and 
Estes that the couple drove a silver-blue 
1976 Ford van with a gray stripe. It had 
no windows on the driver’s side. Further 
inquiries revealed that it had Wisconsin 
license plates numbered ENS 849. 

The descriptions of the Bockornys 
and their van matched almost perfectly 
the descriptions obtained earliér from 
the fishermen who saw Spicer’s body 
fall into the river. At this point, there 
was little doubt in Turner’s and Estes’ 
minds that Randy Bockorny was the 
man seen tossing the body off a cliff. 
The homicide probers had no difficulty 
obtaining arrest warrants for the 
Bockornys on suspicion of murder. 

Detectives Turner and Estes soon 
learned that Randy and Debra Bockorny 
lived in a small, isolated rental house on 
a large lot in the town of Gresham at the 
time of Spicer’s murder. Since this was 
in Multnomah County and out of their 
jurisdiction, the sleuths sought and 
readily received the cooperation and as- 
sistance of the Multnomah County Sher- 
iff’s Department and the Gresham 
Police Department. The multi-jurisdic- 
tional law enforcement agencies 
promptly converged on the residence 
with search warrants. 

As probers had expected, nobody was 
at home when they. arrived. Turner and 
Estes believed their murder suspects 
had fled the state soon after dumping 
Spicer’s body into the river. Nonethe- 
less, after being let inside by the owner 
of the house, they went through it room 
by room in their search for evidence. 

Deputy John Gilliland, evidence tech- 
nician for the Clackamas County Sher- 
iff's Department, accompanied by his 
colleagues, collected evidence of vari- 
ous types. These included the obvious, 
such as items that might have been used 
as weapons, as well as the not-so-obvi- 
ous trace evidence. Since they believed 
that Spicer had been killed or mortally 
wounded at a location separate from 
where her body was dumped, they were 
looking specifically for evidence show- 
ing that Spicer was inside the Bockor- 
nys’ home. Fingerprints, articles of 
clothing, or other personal items would 
be particularly useful. 
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In one of the bedrooms, investigators 
found traces of blood. They also noted 
that a large section of a green carpet had 
been literally cut away from the rest of 
the carpet. Turner and Estes wondered 
why the carpet had been cut out, and 
whether or not the carpet’s removal had 
anything to do with Spicer’s death. 
They suspected that it had. Deputy Gill- 
iland examined the areas adjacent to the 
cut section, looking for traces of blood. 

It wasn’t until the sleuths were on 
their hands and knees, searching the 
floor and, specifically, beneath the bed, 
that they found perhaps the most damn- 
ing piece of evidence, the coup de 
grace, in Turner’s opinion. It was an ear- 
ring, identical to the single earring 
found on Deborah Spicer’s body when it 
was recovered from the river! 

Because Spicer’s body had been 
found in Clackamas County, and be- 
cause Detectives Turner and Estes had 
done most of the legwork leading to the 
identification of the Bockornys as sus- 
pects, it was decided that Turner and Es- 
tes would continue the investigation 
instead of turning the case over to their 
Multnomah County colleagues, despite 
the fact that the lawmen now believed 
Spicer had been killed in Multnomah 
County. 

During their background check on the 
Bockornys, with assistance from the 
National Crime Information Center 
(NCIC) and the FBI, Turner and Estes 
learned that Randy Bockorny had an ex- 
tensive police record. According to 
NCIC records, Bockorny had 47 con- 
tacts with law enforcement dating back 
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The towering Justice Center Jail in Portland held the suspects until their trials. 


to 1973. The NCIC indicated that most 
of his record was on file with the Lang- 
lade County Sheriff's Department in 
northern Wisconsin. 

Bockorny, sleuths learned, had been 
convicted of various crimes, ranging 
from robbery in 1973 to attempted es- 
cape and assault of a Wisconsin state 


When both Randy and Debra Lynn Bockorny were ac 


prisoner in 1977. He was also convicted 
for parole violations in 1983 and for dis- 
orderly conduct in 1985. On October 
3rd, just four days before Deborah 
Spicer’s death, Langlade County issued 
a felony warrant for his arrest for failure 
to appear in court on a battering charge 
filed by a former girlfriend the previous 
March. 

Through the assistance of Sergeant 
Brad Henricks of the Langlade County 
Sheriff’s Department, Turner and Estes 
soon learned that Randy Bockorny was 
born in Antigo, Wisconsin, and had 
spent most of his childhood there. He 
had several relatives who still lived 
there. A search of Wisconsin’s Depart- 
ment of Motor Vehicles files showed 
that Bockorny had purchased a 1976 
Ford van from an Antigo resident in 
1988. 

“He has served numerous stints in the 
Wisconsin prison system,” said Ser- 
geant Henricks, who added that Bockor- 
ny’s various sentences totaled at least 10 
years. By contrast, however, Deborah 
Bockorny had no record with the Lang- 
lade County authorities. Henricks told 
the Oregon detectives that he believed 
the couple had met somewhere on the 
West Coast, but he couldn’t say precise- 
ly where. 

(Continued on page 71) 
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from page 29 


paneling. The investigators began to 
talk about their observations. 

“İt appears that he was sexually as- 
saulted,” advised Blaha. 

“There's a straight-shooter [metal 
tube for smoking cocaine] over here. It 
looks like this place was used by a dop- 
er. That makes the case even harder,” 
stated Busch. 

“What do you think about this shoe 
pattern in blood? It’s a ProWing tennis 
shoe pattern.” stated Brandon. 

“Wow! It radiates out from the blood 
beside the body, like an ink stamp, get- 
ting lighter each time,” responded 
Busch. 

“That means that the blood had to be 
liquid for that to occur. So that ProWing 
pattern was made by someone before 
the body was found,” suggested Bran- 
don. 

“We need to locate anyone with 
ProWing tennis shoes and collect them. 
Weren't there some people that came in- 
side here when they found the body?” 
inguired Blaha. 

“Are you going to try fingerprint on 
skin with this one?” asked Busch. 

“Yeah, will you get in touch with Dee 
[Inspector Dee Heil, a laser expert] and 
have him bring the laser?” Blaha asked 
Busch. “We’ll take the body to the 
morgue and try the laser. Will you go 
with the body while I work the scene?” 

“You got it, buddy. I'lI go with the 
body after you get finished with photo- 
graphs,” stated Busch. 

Brandon began the task of recording 
the scene and location of the body with 
photographs and measurements. Thirty 
minutes later, Terrence Jones’ body was 
loaded into the ambulance and en route 
to the morgue. Agent Blaha remained at 
the crime scene to assist Brandon. 

The back door of the church was clut- 
tered with boards and shingles that had 
fallen from the decaying roof. A heavy 
undergrowth of weeds in the backyard 
of the church made passage through it 
difficult at best. An alley paralleled the 
street at the back of the church property. 
Brandon examined the area around the 
churchyard for any signs of clothing or 
blood. There was no blood outside the 
church. Using a flashlight and starting at 
the entryway to the church, Inspector 
Brandon began an inch-by-inch exam- 
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ination of the floor for any signs of 
blood. He found no blood on the floor 
except around where the body lay. This 
suggested to the investigator that the 
boy had been assaulted and killed inside 
the church. ` 

Brandon took care to collect the two 
sections of wooden paneling that held 
the bloody tennis shoe patterns. After 
retrieving those, he directed his atten- 
tion to a shiny glass bottle near the west 
wall of the church. Its lack of dust indi- 
cated that it had only been there for a 
short period of time. Closer examination 
of the bottle revealed that it was an 
empty 40-ounce Stag beer bottle. Bran- 
don noted it on the evidence receipt and 
packaged the bottle for its trip to the 
crime laboratory. 

The crime scene investigator pack- 
aged the inverted pair of blue jeans that 
lay on the floor. The investigator 
thought about his own children, who 
were close in age to the slain boy. He 
thought about the heartache and sorrow 
of the dead child's relatives. But being a 
professional, Brandon knew that while 
working this case, there was no room 
for personal feelings. He had a job to do 
and that was to identify through physi- 
cal evidence the person responsible for 
the murder. 

Walking out into the sunlight, Bran- 
don squinted as he surveyed the crowd 
that had gathered outside the yellow 
barrier tape. The news media had gotten 
wind of the brutal murder. TV crews 
and newspaper teams had converged on 
the neighborhood. They were interview- 
ing people in the street and taking state- 
ments from anyone who would talk to 
them. 

Agent Blaha spoke to Inspector Bran- 
don at the edge of the churchyard. 

“We need to check with East St. 
Louis [police] to see who was inside the 
church and if they were wearing Pro- 
Wings,” suggested Blaha. 

“Let's ask J.W. if he knows who dis- 
covered the body,” stated Brandon. 

Brandon walked over to Detective 
J.W. Cowan and inquired about the peo- 
ple who had discovered the boy’s body. 
Cowan answered with the names of the 
people who reported finding the child's 
body. Brandon wrote down the names 
and addresses and turned to walk away, 
but then stopped and spoke again. 

“J.W., did you notice anyone in the 
neighborhood wearing ProWing tennis 
shoes?” 

“Uh-huh. That Lawson boy had on 
some ProWings when he was standing 
in the street,” replied the streetwise de- 
tective. 


“Which Lawson was it?” inquired 
Brandon. 

“Carl Lawson. He's sitting on the 
porch of the house where the boy was 
missing from,” stated Cowan. 

Brandon and Blaha walked up the 
street, three houses west of the church, 
to the Lawson residence. Carl Lawson 
and his relatives were seated on the 
wooden porch at the front of the house. 
This was the house where little Terrence 
Jones had been staying while his mother 
worked. 

The hot afternoon sun had driven the 
temperature up over 90 degrees. Bare- 
foot children in shorts played in the 
front yard of the brown shingled house. 

“Carl, we need to talk to you,” Agent 
Blaha said to Lawson. 

“Man, what you want with me?” 
asked Lawson. 

“We need to eliminate the shoes of 
anyone who was inside the church 
where the boy’s body was,” replied 
Brandon. 

“I walked up to the front door and 
looked in and saw the body,” Lawson 
said. 

“We still need your shoes, Carl,” ad- 
vised Agent Blaha. 

“These are the only shoes I have,” 
came the reply from Lawson, who was 
now becoming irritated with the request. 
He hesitated a moment, then reached 
down and untied his tennis shoes. 
Standing up, Lawson kicked his right 
leg in the air and sent the tennis shoe on 
his right foot tumbling through the air 
toward the investigators. Shortly there- 
after, his left shoe was delivered in the 
same fashion. Blaha bent over to pick 
up the pair of ProWing tennis shoes 
from the ground. Smiling at Lawson, he 
thanked him for the shoes. 

Agent Blaha handed the shoes to In- 
spector Brandon. Lawson walked into 
the house while the investigators inter- 
viewed the people seated on the porch. 
Biaha and Brandon watched as Carl 
Lawson walked back out of the house 
onto the porch. He was now wearing a 
pair of fuzzy pink open-toed houseshoes 
that were about two sizes too small for 
him. Holding back laughter, the sleuths 
walked back to where Brandon's squad 
car was parked. 

Opening the trunk of his squad car to 
obtain an evidence bag, Inspector Bran- 
don examined the shoes worn by Carl 
Lawson. They were not new shoes, but 
they appeared to have been recently 
washed. The soles of the tennis shoes 
had no grease or grass stains on them. 
The shoes were packaged and secured 
in the trunk of the squad car. Brandon 
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tions have brought them together while their 
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posedly for “the good of mankind.” 

The book's central character is Dr. Josh Heller, a 
gynecologist/obstetrician, who has been experi- 
encing a terrifying increase in deaths among his 
patients shortly after delivery for no apparent rea- 
son. What explanation can Dr. Heller give the anx- 
iously waiting fathers who are expecting to see 
their wives and newborn bundles from heaven, but 
who are instead greeted by the news of the loss of 
their wives and are given frightful-looking babies 
from hell? All the babies have mysteriously similar 
features of shocking red hair and eerie green eyes— 
but that is the least of the horror. 

Simultaneously, the doctor’s closest friends and 
colleagues are dying one by one in freak accidents, 
each under the most unusual and suspicious cir- 
cumstances. Yet, for Dr. Josh Heller, the nightmare 
is only just beginning. 

Pat Heller, Dr. Heller’s wife, is a medical reporter 
who has just accepted a dream assignment to in- 
vestigate the elusive and enigmatic Senator Curt 
Manheim. But what Pat uncovers during her re- 
search quickly begins to turn her dream into a liv- 
ing nightmare as she begins to piece together the 
fiendish plot Manheim has planned to unleash on 
the world along with his deadly partner, Dr. Burns. 

Pulled apart by the individual challenges con- 
fronting them, the Hellers are unaware that each of 
them has somehow latched on to a separate piece 
of the puzzle. How the two are drawn into life- 
threatening danger in uncovering the monstrous 
DNA project will keep you on the edge of your seat. 

Authors Christopher Keane and William D. 
Black, M.D., manage to evoke every emotion from 
frustration to elation in this heartstopping thriller. 

William D. Black’s experience as a physician 
helps to bring realistic medical details to the story, 
further intensifying the thrills so that readers won't 
want to put it down. 
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then departed the crime scene en route 
to the morgue. 

In the hospital morgue, Terrence 
Jones’ body lay on the stainless steel ta- 
ble. Inspector Busch stood by the body 
to ensure that the evidence chain would 
not be altered. He awaited the arrival of 
Inspector Dee Heil with the portable la- 
ser, Earlier in the year, Busch, Heil, and 
David Peck, a forensic scientist, had 
worked a murder case in which a finger- 
print was developed on the skin of the 
deceased with the use of laser equip- 
ment. 

Brandon, Heil, and Peck arrived at 
the morgue to process the body for 
physical evidence. Heil set up the porta- 
ble laser on a chair next to the morgue 
table. He handed Brandon and Peck the 
orange-colored goggles, which they 
donned. Putting on a pair of the orange 
goggles, Heil flipped the switch to turn 
on the laser. A brilliant blue-green light 
traveled down the fiber optic quartz ca- 
ble. The overhead lights in the morgue 
were turned off to allow the laser opera- 
tor to focus the four-inch sphere of light 
on the boy's body. 

Looking through the orange goggles, 
which filter out the blue-green light and 
leave only the yellowish laser light visi- 
ble, the forensic examiners now covered 
the surface of the victim’s body, four 
inches at a time. Hair, fibers, body flu- 
ids, and other substances take on a fluo- 
rescence when exposed to the argon-ion 
laser light. Heil observed several hairs, 
which appeared to be animal in nature, 
on the boy’s body. Brandon collected 
the foreign hairs from the victim’s body. 
No fingerprints were discovered on the 
body. 

A forensic pathologist joined the in- 
vestigators in the examination. Medical 
analysis revealed five gaping stab 
wounds in the child’s chest. Four addi- 
tional stab wounds were observed in his 
back. The left side of Terrence’s throat 
had been slashed. No medical deter- 
mination could be made on whether or 

, not the boy had been sexually assaulted. 

Brandon departed the morgue after 
the additional evidence from the body 
was collected. Nine hours had passed 
since he began his investigation into the 
death of Terrence Jones. The next phase 
of his job was to submit the evidence to 
the different sections of the crime labo- 
ratory. 

Detective Sandy Muckensturm, a 17- 
year veteran of the East St. Louis Police 
Department, was assigned to do the fol- 
low-up investigation in the Terrence 
Jones murder case. Muckensturm had 
started with the police department as a 
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patrol officer and worked hard to 
achieve her promotion to the detective 
section. During her years as a patrol of- 
ficer, she had to respond to all types of 
calls as would any of her fellow male 
officers. 

In the city of East St. Louis, with a 
population of 45,000 and an average ho- 
micide rate of 60 persons slain, over one 
percent of its citizens are murdered 
yearly. With courage and dedication, 
Detective Muckensturm braved the vio- 
lent streets of the city. Her duties took 
her into disturbance calls, bar fights, 
and, on several occasions, into shooting 
episodes. Despite years of street work, 
the detective maintained her soft, femi- 
nine side, which she shared with family 
and friends. 

Sandy Muckensturm perused the ini- 
tial responding officer’s reports, making 
notes from time to time as she read. She 
began to list witnesses who she would 
later interview in the course of her in- 
vestigation. As a seasoned investigator, 
she knew the importance of the crime 
scene and forensic work that followed 
the processing of the scene. Her next 
step would be to meet with Inspector 
Brandon to become familiar with the 
crime scene. 

Brandon met with Muckensturm at 
the East St. Louis Police Department. 
After several hours, they covered the 
details and photos of the brutal murder. 
Now it was up to Muckensturm to hit 
the streets and pursue the killer. She 
would be working alone, but that would 
be no deterrent for this woman. 

Driving through the neighborhood 
where the murder had occurred, Muck- 
ensturm parked in front of the aban- 
doned church. Walking into the crime 
scene, she studied the interior of the 
structure. She walked down the street to 
the house where the boy had disap- 
peared from. The people in the house 
seemed nervous during the interview. 
During the neighborhood canvass, she 
felt a palpable fear among the residents. 
This wasn’t the usual fear of a crime 
wave that accompanies this type of case. 
There was something going on in the 
neighborhood that was making these 
people scared. 

The Latent Print Section of the 
Metro-East Laboratory had received the 
sections of paneling with the bloody 
shoe patterns, the beer bottle collected 
in the church, and the tennis shoes 


“ seized from Carl Lawson. Forensic sci- 


entist David Peck examined the bloody 
ProWing patterns on the paneling. He 
photographed the bloody designs left by 
the tennis shoe. The class characteristics 


of the design were made by a ProWing 
tennis shoe. 

Peck then examined the ProWing ten- 
nis shoes seized from Carl Lawson. The 
bottom of the soles of the tennis shoes 
appeared unusually clean. There were 
no small rocks or glass particles lodged 
between the ridges that composed the 
design on the sole of the shoes. There 
weren’t any of the expected grass or 
grease stains on the shoes that usually 
occur with normal wear. The shoes were 
not new, and they did appear to have 
been worn considerably. 

The second part of the examination of 
Lawson’s ProWings involved search- 
ing for individual characteristics. Indi- 
vidual characteristics occur when the 
sole of the shoe receives cuts, tears, and 
nicks during everyday wear. Peck inked 
the bottoms of Lawson’s tennis shoes. 
He placed the shoes on a section of 
white paper, which left a black impres- 
sion of the design of the bottoms of the 
shoes. He then placed the photograph of 
the bloody impression of a left shoe col- 
lected at the crime scene next to the ink- 
ed impression of Lawson’s left tennis 
shoe. 

Examining the bloody print from the 
crime scene, Peck noticed a nick in the 
circle design in the ball area of the print. 
Checking the inked impression of Law- 
son’s left shoe, he discovered the pres- 
ence of the same nick in the exact same 
area. Peck found eight individual char- 
acteristics that matched the bloody shoe 
prints at the crime scene with the Pro- 
Wing tennis shoes that Lawson wore. 

The phone on Inspector Brandon’s 
desk buzzed and the intercom light 
flashed. Brandon stopped writing as he 
waited for a response on the intercom. 

“Brandon, I got a match on Lawson’s 
shoes to the shoe prints on the panel- 
ing,” stated Peck in an excited voice. 

“Oh, that’s great. I’ll be right up,” 
Brandon said. Brandon walked up the 
stairwell from his office on the second 
floor of the laboratory to the Latent. 
Print Section located on the third floor. 
After viewing the points of identifica- 
tion on the shoes, Brandon called Detec- 
tive Muckensturm to relay the good 
news. 

Muckensturm was happy about the 
physical evidence, but her joy was brief. 
She applied for an arrest warrant for 
Carl Lawson but was refused the war- 
rant until additional evidence was ob- 
tained. Now she knew why the people in 
the neighborhood were acting so 
strange. They were afraid of the man 
who was still living among them. 

Muckensturm decided that she would 


change her interview tactics. She would 
contact each resident in the neighbor- 
hood by phone and arrange an inter- 
view. Maybe this would prove to be 
more fruitful. After a few interviews, 
Muckensturm learned that she was up 
against a man who had a “mad dog” 
reputation on the street. Apparently, 
people were terrified of Carl Lawson. 

But this hard-nosed female sleuth 
would not be intimidated by this man. 
Sandy Muckensturm brought him in for 
an interview. Lawson sat in front of the 
detective's desk during the interview. 
He told her that he was in love with the 
dead boy’s mother and was very upset 
about the child’s death. He told the in- 
vestigator that he knew nothing about 
when the child disappeared and that he 
had never been in the abandoned 
church. 

But Sandy Muckensturm had done 
her homework on Carl Lawson’s past. 
She knew that he had once served time 
for beating a woman and two children 
with a baseball bat. Casting a glance 
back across her desk at Lawson, she 
confronted him about his prior act of vi- 
olence against a family. Lawson began 
to cry and told the detective that he was 
in love with the slain boy’s mother and 
would not have killed her son. Sandy 
leaned back in the chair and looked di- 
rectly at Lawson. When he looked up at 
her, she told him that some people on 
the street believed he had killed the boy 
to get back at the boy’s mother because 
she had stopped dating him. Lawson 
would not respond to Muckensturm’s 
statement. 

In the interviews that followed the 
next day, Muckensturm was able to lo- 
cate several witnesses who had seen 
something the night Terrence Jones was 
killed. Sara Rivers told the investigators 
that around midnight, she had seen Ter- 
rence with a man near the intersection 


by the church. She recalled the man was 


wearing blue jeans and a dark-colored 
shirt. Terrence was wearing a T-shirt 
and a pair of white underwear. Within a 
week after giving the statement, the el- 
derly lady was found dead inside her 
house, a victim of an apparent heart at- 
tack. 

Harold Zerigh came forward and told 
Detective Muckensturm that he had 
seen Carl Lawson walking from the 
church on the night Terrence Jones was 
killed. He described Lawson as wearing 
blue jeans, a blue jacket, and tennis 
shoes. Zerigh said he asked Lawson 
what he was doing coming from the 
church. Lawson had told Zerigh that he 
was taking his dog home, yet there was 


no dog with Lawson. 

Cathy Williams told the detective that 
she, too, had seen Carl Lawson around 
midnight with Terrence Jones standing 
under the streetlight at the intersection 
by the church. She gave the same de- 
scriptions of the clothing worn by the 
boy and man as did other witnesses. A 
few days after giving the statement to 


police. Cathy Williams was at a neigh- 


borhood barbecue when Carl Lawson 
walked up to her. 

“You better stop that Nancy Drew 
s--- because before I go to jail, I’ll get 
you,” Lawson warned Williams. 

“You know you killed him,” replied 
the frightened woman as she walked 
away. 

Later that week, Harold Zerigh re- 
turned home to find that his dog was 
dead. Apparently, the dog had been poi- 
soned. Three days later, Zerigh’s house 
was burned to the ground while he was 
at work. The fire was determined to be 
arson. 

Detective Muckensturm was faced 
with the problem of getting enough evi- 
dence to get Carl Lawson off the street. 
Time was running out for some of the 
witnesses. Several had moved to other 
states out of fear for their lives and their 
family’s lives. But Carl Lawson’s reign 
of terror came to an end when he ap- 
proached Cathy Williams the second 
time. 

“I know that you’ve been at the po- 
lice department and told them you saw 
me with T.J. that night he disappeared,” 
Lawson said. “I going to get you. One 
woman said she saw me, and she died.” 

Because of Cathy Williams’ courage 
to come forward and testify about the 
threats against her, an arrest warrant was 
issued for Carl Lawson. He was arrested 
and brought down to the East St. Louis 
Police Department. There, he was 
placed in the holding cell. After Muck- 
ensturm walked back into the booking 
room, Lawson charged the heavy glass 
window of the holding cell. He 
slammed his fist on the glass and shook 
his head at Muckensturm as he glared at 
her. 

After Carl Lawson’s arrest, 30 wit- 
nesses came forward and gave state- 
ments in the case. Several people 
confirmed that Lawson had made 
threats that if Terrence’s mother left 
him, he would kill her or one of her chil- 
dren. Other witnesses told of Lawson 
washing his ProWing tennis shoes on 
the night of the murder. Additional wit- 
nesses put Lawson with the child near 
the church around midnight. 

Carl Lawson was charged with the 


murder of Terrence Jones and incarcer- 
ated at the St. Clair County Jail. While 
being fingerprinted by Inspector Bran- 
don at that location, Lawson asked 
Brandon if he thought someone would 
write a book or make a movie about 
him. 

On September 24, 1990, a trial was 
held in the Circuit Court of the Twen- 
tieth Judicial Circuit in Belleville, Illi- 
nois. Carl Lawson sat quietly at the 
defense table next to his lawyer as the 
jurors took their seats in the jurors’ sec- 
tion. St. Clair County Assistant State’s 
Attorney James Stern began the pros- 
ecution for the state. 

Stern presented evidence showing 
that Carl Lawson had threatened to kill 
one of his ex-girlfriend’s children if she 
stopped dating him. He was seen with 
the victim late at night near the aban- 
doned church. The boy’s body was 
clothed in the same manner that wit- 
nesses described when they saw him 
with Lawson under the streetlight at the 
intersection. 

The bloody shoe prints at the crime 
scene could only have occurred while 
the blood was in the liquid state. Those 
shoes belonged to and were worn by 
Carl Lawson. They were identified as 
the shoes that had made the bloody 
prints. Lawson’s fingerprints were iden- 
tified on the beer bottle and a match- 
book cover collected inside the church. 

The trial lasted six days. During the 
trial, Harold Zerigh, the brave man who 
had lost his dog and house during the in- 
vestigation, would not be intimidated. 
He took the stand and testified against 
Lawson. 

On October 2, 1990, after six hours of 
deliberation, the jury returned to the 
courtroom with a verdict. 

“We, the jury, find the defendant, 
Car] Lawson, guilty of the offense of 
first-degree murder,” read the foreman. 

On October 3, 1990, at 2:50 p.m., the 
death sentence was imposed on Carl 
Lawson by the court. He now awaits his 
fate on death row in an Illinois prison. 

sov 


EDITOR'S NOTE: 

Sara Rivers, Harold Zerigh, and Ca- 
thy Williams are not the real names of 
the persons so named in the foregoing 
story. Fictitious names have been used 
because there is no reason for public in- 
terest in the identities of these persons. 
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Made Him Kill 
from page 24 


Also joining the intense search as 
word spread about Kathy Busch’s disap- 
pearance were parents of Kathy’s class- 
mates. Later, an Oklahoma City Police 
Department helicopter took to the skies 
and flew low over the search area, its 
whirling chopper blades loud in the 
night air and its spotlight sweeping 
brightly over vacant lots, playgrounds, 
and darkened streets. 

A neighbor woman who was assisting 
in the search recalled that her own 
daughter had walked to school with Ka- 
thy in the past few days. She and other 
searchers were hoping against hope that 
the missing girl might be hiding some- 
where with a friend. But relatives of the 
child were convinced that although Ka- 
thy might inadvertently be late for a 
deadline to return home, she would nev- 
er worry her mother intentionally. 

Major James McDaniel of the uni- 
formed division, second-in-command of 
the Yukon Police Department under Po- 
lice Chief James Huffman, was in 
charge of the search efforts. He directed 
the officers to search deserted school 
playgrounds and churchyards as well as 
vacant fields, empty buildings, dark al- 
leys, and side streets. Other officers 
combing the southwest part of town 
went door to door in neighborhoods, 
seeking information on the missing 
schoolgirl. 

As the search passed the midnight 
hour without any trace of Kathy Busch, 
a reserve deputy from the Oklahoma 
County Sheriff’s Department moved 
through the deserted alley behind the 
Chisholm West Shopping Center. This 
was a business district about three 
blocks from the apartment complex 
where Kathy and her mother lived. 

As he swept his flashlight beam down 
the empty alley, the bright light caught a 
flash of color next to a large dumpster 
behind a drug store. The light reflected 
off a bicycle propped against the dump- 
ster side. Moving closer, the deputy saw 
that it was a girl’s aqua and pink bicy- 
cle, and he saw something else that sent 
him hurrying to give the alarm. He 
looked only long enough to see that 
there was a wrapped bundle lying on top 
of the trash pile in the dumpster, a bun- 
dle the size of a small child’s body. 

The first officers to respond to the 


52 True Detective Yearbook 


deputy’s summons quickly determined 
that it was the nude body of a small girl, 
wrapped in what looked like a sheet and 
a thin mattress cover or blanket. Within 


- a few minutes, the pitiful crumpled heap 


in the dumpster was identified as the 
body of little Kathy Busch. 

Detective-Captain Bob Thompson 
was notified at his home shortly after 
1:30 a.m. on Tuesday that the missing- 
child search had now become a homi- 
cide case. 

The detective-captain gave orders to 
call out other officers and also to bring 
the necessary equipment to the scene to 
photographically record and process it 
for evidence. By the time Captain 
Thompson arrived, the alley had been 
roped off with yellow crime scene tape 
to keep any spectators or unauthorized 
personnel from the immediate area of 
the dumpster. McDaniel and Sergeant 
Mark Kemerlly were in charge of the of- 
ficers who secured the scene. 

A call was also placed for an investi- 
gator from the medical examiner’s of- 
fice in Oklahoma City. After photos of 
the body and area were taken, the small 
body was lifted gently from the corner 
of the metal dumpster and placed on a 
stretcher. Captain Thompson noticed 
that a piece of clear, two-inch-wide tape 
had been placed partly around the bun- 
dle. When the outer coverings were to- 
tally removed, the investigators could 
see that the girl appeared to have been 
beaten and stabbed. 

It was a grim scene that was illumi- 
nated by the headlights of police units 
and beams of officers’ flashlights as the 
tiny body was loaded into an ambu- 
lance. The victim’s bike was also care- 
fully picked up to avoid smearing any 
fingerprints that might be on it. It was 
placed in a police unit to be taken to 
headquarters where it could be gone 
over thoroughly for latent prints or any 
fibers or particles that might have ad- 
hered to the frame. The dumpster exteri- 
or was also examined and dusted for 
possible prints and other potential evi- 
dence. 

Investigators gingerly and meticu- 
lously sorted through the garbage and 
trash in the large dumpster, looking for 
the victim’s clothing or other evidence. 
But the clothing was not there. 

While an officer was sent to the girl’s 
home to inform her mother and family 
about the tragic end of the search, other 
officers were assigned by Captain 
Thompson to dig through other dump- 
sters in the alley and elsewhere in the 
shopping center. Within a short time, 
Patrolman Cliff Dacus discovered the 


victim’s clothing in another dumpster, 
buried amid-the other contents. 

The clothing had been put into a plas- 
tic bag. Among the items were the vic- 
tim’s Mickey Mouse sweatshirt, her 
blue jeans, socks, and shoes, and a pair 
of small panties, bloodstained and 
ripped into shreds as though torn with 
great force from Kathy’s tiny body. Also 
recovered from the same dumpster was 
Kathy’s necklace, which had been put 
into a milk carton and jammed deep into 
the garbage. 

At this early hour of the morning, 
when winter’s darkness still enveloped 
the shopping center, there was no one 


- around to be quizzed by officers as to 


what they might have noticed the previ- 
ous night. Most of the stores in the cen- 
ter had closed early in the evening 
anyway. 

When the investigators had done all 
they could at the crime scene, the alley 
was secured until the hunt for evidence 
and witnesses could be conducted after 
sunrise. 

Captain Thompson returned to the 
police station to confer with his investi- 
gators and plan their next step in what 
was Yukon’s first murder probe in more 
than a decade. The detective-captain’s 
first action was to launch a search of lo- 
cal police files for the names of any sex 
offenders living in the area, especially 
any who were recently released from 
prison. In addition, county and state of- 
ficers were alerted to be on the lookout 
for any suspicious hitchhikers on the 
highways around Yukon. 

The computer search for previous sex 
offenders came up with the names of 
more than a dozen men known to be liv- 
ing in the general area, some of them in 
Oklahoma City. All would have to be 
located and checked out, if no other 
leads surfaced within the next few 
hours. ` 

Sex crimes involving children, mo- 
lestations, rapes, and murders, were not 
all that uncommon in the nearby big 
metropolis of Oklahoma City. But it was 
the first such major crime of this kind 
that any of the Yukon authorities could 
recall in their community. 

Though further investigation in the 
shopping center where Kathy’s body 
had been found was suspended until the 
daylight hours, investigators continued 
to talk to as many residents of the apart- 
ment complex as they could find. There 
were 250 apartment units in the large fa- 
cilities, which meant that the sleuths had 
a big task ahead of them. Someone must 
have seen or heard something sus- 
picious at the time the girl was abducted 


and slain, Captain Thompson figured. 

On the other hand, Thompson real- 
ized that if Kathy had been grabbed and 
attacked shortly after she had begun 
playing outside, it was possible that 
many of the apartment dwellers were 
not at home—they might have been still 
at work, away on routine after-work er- 
rands, or eating out. Also, televisions 
frequently blotted out sounds that might 
have been considered suspicious or un- 
usual. 

But Captain Thompson had a gut 
feeling that the key to the mystery lay in 
one of those apartments and with its oc- 
cupant or occupants. Kathy’s mother 
had stressed it was unlikely that her 
daughter would have strayed far from 
the breezeway where she usually played 
or rode her bicycle. 

As is routine in such cases, detectives 
intended to check any male acquain- 
tance of Kathy’s mother. More than 
likely, a total stranger was involved, but 
the detectives knew they could overlook 
no possibility at this stage of the murder 
probe. Regretfully, the sleuths knew, the 
human race is not unlike the feline spe- 
cies in some respects: Males sometimes 
attack the kittens. 

Child abuse and deaths involving 


men outside the family circle who are 
acquainted with the children through 
other relationships—such as an ac- 
quaintance or a boyfriend of a divorced 
mother—are on the rise throughout the 
nation. In a recent news story, one offi- 
cial with the Oklahoma Commission on 
Children and Youth said, “It’s terribly 
frightening. And the deaths tell only one 
part of the story.” 

So with this in mind, Captain 
Thompson and his probers prepared to 
broaden their investigation, planning to 
talk to any males who came in routine 
contact with the little girl or her mother. 
They did this in addition to running 
down the apartment residents and the 
growing list of known offenders that 
was being put together. 

As news of Kathy Busch’s murder 
was spread by TV and radio that morn- 
ing in Yukon, fear began to grow among 
families with small children. As a result, 
many parents drove their children to 
school, even though the distance might 
be short. 

Television news crews flocked into 
town from Oklahoma City, shooting 
film of the dumpster crime scene and in- 
terviewing citizens on the worst murder 
case that any of the locals could remem- 


ber blotting their small city. 

One woman said, “I couldn’t believe 
it when I heard. I couldn't believe some- 
thing like that happened. I’ve got kids, 
too, and all morning I’ve been looking 
at people’s faces to see if they’re the one 
I should be scared of.” 

That seemed to be the consensus 
among the townspeople, that the child 
killer might well be anyone who resided 
there. It was obvious that fear had de- 
scended over Yukon like a black fog. 

Then, at 9:30 a.m., as the investiga- 
tors were out combing the shopping 
center and the apartment complex 
where Kathy had lived, a telephone call 
made to the 911 emergency number was 
switched to the Yukon Police Depart- 
ment. Officer Cary Bryant was the dis- 
patcher on duty. A young man’s voice at 
the other end of the line exclaimed, 
“I'm the one that did that to the girl!” 

The dispatcher kept calm and asked 
the caller for his name and location. He 
continued to talk and keep the man on 
the line, but at the same time he signaled 
other officers in the station and gave 
them the address. 

Captain Rick Baxter and Sergeant 
Rick Levann ran to a patrol car and sped 
to a store, the one near the victim’s 
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apartment building, from where the man 
had called. 

When the police unit braked to a stop 
at a phone booth outside the store, the 
officers saw a 6-foot, 230-pound, round- 
faced man waiting there. The burly 
man, who appeared to be in his late 
teens or early 20s, admitted that he was 
the one who had called. He identified 
himself as 20-year-old Floyd Allen 
Medlock. 

As the officers took him into custody, 
the dark-haired suspect said he was car- 
rying the weapon that had killed the girl. 
He then gingerly lifted a dagger-like 
- knife from his belt and handed it to the 
startled officers. 

After warning him of his rights, law- 
men placed a handcuffed Medlock in 
the patrol car and drove him to the po- 
lice station. There, Captain Thompson 
questioned the nervous young man, who 
said that he would make a statement. 
The detective-captain set up a video 
camera with which the statement would 
be recorded, again warning Medlock 
fully of his legal rights before allowing 
him to continue to talk. 

In the next 30 minutes, hesitating 
only on the sexual details, the heavyset 
suspect related a chilling story. 

Floyd Medlock told Thompson that 
he had a first-floor apartment at the 
same complex where the victim lived. It 
was about 150 yards from the Busches’ 
second-floor apartment. 

Medlock said that the victim knocked 
on his apartment door shortly after 4:30 
p.m. and told him that she was hungry. 
He let her inside. Kathy chatted on in a 
friendly monologue as Medlock cooked 
some macaroni and cheese for her, the 
suspect said. Kathy mentioned that she 
and her mother had lived in the apart- 
ment where Medlock now lived before 
they moved to their present apartment. 

Looking about the interior, the victim 
peered through a bedroom door and told 
him that “it was messy” as it had been 
sometimes when she lived there, Med- 
lock said. 

Suddenly, Medlock continued, he 
grabbed Kathy by the arm, and she 
struggled to get away. It was then that 
he struck and beat her about the face 
and head. He then stabbed her with a 
steak knife, he said. 

Medlock said he decided to kill Ka- 
thy by stabbing her with the dagger in 
the back of the head, which he claimed 
to have learned from a horror movie 
was the best spot to inflict a fatal stab 
wound. Medlock said he was an ardent 
fan of horror and slasher movies. 

The suspect was hesitant to discuss 
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the sexual molestation of the victim, at 
first saying he had tried only to pene- 
trate her with his fingers. An autopsy 
conducted later disclosed that the victim 
had been raped and sodomized and 
stabbed three times in addition to the se- 
vere beating inflicted about the head. 

After Kathy was dead, Medlock re- 
lated, he took her small body into the 
bathroom and washed off the blood. 
Then he wrapped her in a sheet and 
crammed the tiny body into a cardboard 
box. He placed the box and its horrible 
contents beneath his television set and 
watched TV until it got dark. 

When darkness finally fell, Medlock 
said he removed the dead girl from the 
box and wrapped her in the sheet and 
mattress cover. He carried her to his car 
after first making sure that the area was 
deserted. Placing the body inside, Med- 
lock returned to get the victim’s bicycle, 
which she had left outside his apart- 
ment. He put the bike into his car and 
covered it with a blanket. 

Medlock waited a while longer be- 
fore driving over to the shopping center 
three blocks away. Entering the dark al- 
ley, Medlock stopped at the dumpster 
behind the drugstore, and after again 
making certain that he was alone, he 
dropped the bundled body on top of the 
trash inside. Next, he leaned the vic- 
tim’s bicycle against the side of the 
large meta! container. He then drove 
back to his apartment and went to bed, 
he said. 

The next morning, Medlock went to 
work at a small restaurant where he was 
a dishwasher. A remark made by a 
woman employee after news of the 
Busch murder had become the talk of 
the town spurred him to call the 911 
number and surrender, Medlock said in 
his statement. Apparently, the woman’s 
caustic comment had brought Medlock 
to a realization of the true horror of the 
little girl’s sexual molestation and death. 
What the woman had said angrily was 
that the girl’s killer should have his tes- 
ticles nailed to the wall. 

Whether or not the woman’s remark 
had actually prompted Floyd Medlock's 
decision to give himself up, the action 
followed a pattern he had established 
in a previous misdeed, Captain 
Thompson learned. When Medlock was 
quizzed later, after giving his confes- 
sion, he admitted that he had bur- 
glarized an apartment in the apartment 
complex where he was living in a Nev- 
ada town, with the intention of attacking 
a little girl. As it turned out, the girl was 
not at home, he said. This had happened 
in 1987 when he was a teenager. Failing 


to find the girl, Medlock had taken some 
jewelry and other items, then set the 
apartment on fire. He then called a 911 
number to report the fire and that he had 
seen two young men running from the 
scene. 

Medlock said he was from Pahrump, 
Nevada, but had traveled extensively in 
the past months in Nevada, Colorado, 
Florida, Tennessee, and California. In a 
Florida crime spree, Medlock had 
pulled an armed robbery and also ripped 
off a cocaine dealer, he said in the vid- 
eotaped statement. 

Medlock said he had arrived in 
Yukon only 10 days before the slaying 
of Kathy Busch. 

The Yukon officers obtained a war- 
rant to search both the suspect’s apart- 
ment and his car. In the apartment, the 
detectives found a roll of clear plastic 
tape that matched the piece of tape 
found on the outside of the bundle con- 
taining Kathy Busch’s body. They also 
recovered the bloodstained box that 
Medlock said had contained Kathy’s 
small body while he waited to move it 
under cover of darkness. Bloodstains 
were also found in the bathroom. 

Officers also took several knives from 
the suspect’s residence. Later, based on 
information given by Medlock, they re- 
covered a steak knife allegedly used to 
inflict the first wounds before the fatal 
thrust was made with the dagger. The 
steak knife was located in a dumpster in 
the shopping center alley, according to 
Captain Thompson. 

Medlock was charged with first-de- 
gree murder and confined, with bond 
denied, in the county jail at El Reno. 

Medlock’s trial was scheduled to start 
on Monday, February 4, 1991, in the 
court of District Judge Edward C. Cun- 
ningham in the courthouse at El Reno. 
The sheriff’s department clamped tight 
security on the courtroom as the jury se- 
lection was set to begin. A dozen depu- 
ties were stationed at the courtroom 
entrance. Spectators and others entering 
the room had to walk through a metal 
detector formerly owned by an airline 
company. The courtroom was filled with 
almost 100 prospective jurors and spec- 
tators. 

Then, in a surprise move, Medlock’s 
attorney announced to the court that his 
client wanted to plead guilty to the first- 
degree murder charge and allow the 
judge to determine the punishment. In 
Oklahoma, this is called a “blind plea,” 
possible when the prosecution and de- 
fense cannot agree on a negotiated plea. 
The state was seeking the death penalty 
in the case. Other sentence options were 


life imprisonment and life without pa- 
role. 

The judge accepted the defendant's 
plea and said a presentencing investiga- 
tion would be made. The sentencing 
“ hearing was set for March 11th. 

When the hearing opened on that 
date, District Attorney Cathy Stocker 
and Assistant District Attorney Mike 
Gahan told the judge that the state want- 
ed the death penalty for Floyd Medlock, 
who was described as a “dangerous 
criminal who will continue to be a threat 
to society.” The defense sought a life 
sentence. 

The prosecution called three wit- 
nesses from Nevada to testify about a 
condominium burglary and arson in 
Pahrump, Nevada, in 1987, when Med- 
lock, then a teenager, had called 911 to 
report the fire and claimed he had seen 
two young men fleeing the scene. He 
later admitted to the break-in and arson 
after investigators pointed to discrepan- 
cies in his statements, the witnesses 
said. 

The defense attacked the testimony 
by contending that burglary and arson 
were property crimes and not violent 
crimes. However, the judge overruled a 


motion to strike the testimony. A dozen 
investigators and medical experts were 
called by the state to outline the eviden- 
tiary case against Medlock. 

After Judge Cunningham denied a 
motion for a directed verdict on the 
grounds that the state had not proven 
circumstances sufficient to warrant the 
death penalty, the defense lawyer made 
his opening statement. 

Describing his client as someone who 
had suffered severe sexual abuse from 
an early age, the defense attorney assert- 
ed that Floyd Medlock was struggling 
with a “mental deterioration” that he 
could not control on the day he attacked 
and killed Kathy Busch. The attorney 
reiterated his contention that because of 
“mitigating circumstances,” which he 
would demonstrate as the trial prog- 
ressed, Medlock should be given life 
imprisonment rather than the death pen- 
alty. 

When the defense called a psycholo- 
gist to the stand to back up its claims, 
the courtroom spectators were in for a 
bizarre twist in the already shocking 


case. The psychologist testified that - 


Medlock had a multiple personality dis- 
order caused by severe physical, mental, 
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and emotional abuse. Under hypnosis, 
Medlock had told a therapist of being 
forced as a young child to commit a sex 
act with a relative who would then lock 
Medlock in a closet and leave him there 
for long periods of time. 

To deal with the trauma, the psychol- 
ogist continued, Medlock “split apart in 
different segments of his conscious- 
ness” and had developed a second per- 
sonality, an alter ego named “Charlie,” 
who took control of Medlock at times of 
extreme stress. In the hypnotic trance, 
the witness said, Medlock claimed he 
heard a male voice that told him to hurt 
people. If Medlock refused the voice, it 
would.go away, but it would leave him 
with a severe headache. The voice, 
which Medlock said he had been hear- 
ing since age 15, would come back 
whenever Medlock got angry. 

The significance of this development, 
the psychologist told the court, was that 
it was not Floyd Medlock who killed 
Kathy Busch. The real murderer was 
Charlie! 

To make matters more confusing, 
Medlock had told the hypnotist that he 
“didn't kill a little girl” when he killed 
Kathy Busch. In his mind, he had killed 
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“Dave,” the person who abused him 
when he was a child. 

The real shocker came when the vid- 
eo of Floyd Medlock being questioned 
under hypnosis was played in the court- 
room. In the taped statement, Medlock 
said he was cooking macaroni and 
cheese for the victim, who had come 
into his apartment, when Charlie said to 
him, “Kill him! Kill him!” The psy- 
chologist reminded the jury that Med- 
lock perceived the girl as Dave. 

Medlock continued on the tape to say 
that when he refused, Charlie got a knife 
and attacked the girl. He related that she 
lost consciousness when he hit her in 
the face and throat. He said as “Char- 
lie” carried “Dave” into the bathroom, 
“he” was struggling and scratching as 
“Charlie stuck [Dave’s] head in the toi- 
let.” 

Medlock said the girl was dead when 
she was sexually molested, adding that 
Charlie was looking for Dave's privates. 

Two psychologists testifying for the 
state disputed the defense claim of the 
defendant's multiple personality disor- 
der, one saying that Charlie had conve- 
niently appeared when Medlock’s neck, 
“figuratively speaking, is in the noose.” 
He said it was convenient for Medlock 
to pawn the bad things “off on Char- 
lie,” who didn’t appear until Medlock’s 
arrest. 

The defense also introduced a report 
by a psychologist who claimed that 
Medlock’s alter ego hadn’t been warned 
of his constitutional rights, hadn’t seen a 
lawyer, and was not competent to stand 
trial. 

The judge, after reading the report, 
mused, “That brings in a whole new le- 
gal system of advising multiple person- 
alities of their Miranda rights.” l 

(Later, after the trial, a detective com- 


mented sardonically, “My alter ego 


Charlie advised his Charlie of his 
rights.” ) 

In closing arguments in the penalty 
bearing, the prosecution argued that 
“the voodoo psychiatry of the defense 
offends our common sense.” The state’s 
attorney described the murder as one 
that was “carefuliy planned.” It was ar- 
gued further that Medlock probably 
would commit other acts of violence, so 
death was the only proper punishment. 

The defense stressed that the defen- 
dant was a victim himself of “intoler- 
able abuse” and should be sentenced to 
life instead of being put to death. 

At midafternoon on Friday, March 
15, 1991, Judge Cunningham an- 
nounced his decision: Medlock should 
be executed by lethal injection. He said 
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the state had proven beyond a reason- 
able doubt that the crime was “heinous, 
atrocious, or cruel” and that Medlock 
would continue to be a threat to society. 

“The murder was both torturous and 


serious physical abuse,” the judge de- - 


clared. 

Judge Cunningham pointed out that 
the victim, who weighed less than 60 
pounds, was “severely and savagely 
beaten” by a man 6 feet tall and weigh- 
ing 225 pounds. He also reminded the 
defense that the medical examiner had 
testified that Kathy was “raped and 
sodomized before she died.” Judge 
Cunningham also said that an examina- 
tion of the girl’s panties revealed they 
were “completely ripped, torn, and 
shredded.” The evidence refuted Med- 
lock’s claim that he had simply removed 
Kathy’s panties and that she was dead 
when he sexually molested her. 

The judge concluded firmly, “‘If he 


were ever released, any woman or child 
on the streets would not be safe because 
of his inability to control himself....He 
was guilty of a horrible, staggering 
crime.” 


Judge Cunningham set Medlock's ex- 
ecution for June 10, 1991, but the ver- 
dict was to be appealed to the State 
Court of Criminal Appeals. The execu- 
tion date was expected to be delayed by 
the subsequent appeal process, attorneys 
said. 

Meanwhile, Floyd Medlock has been 
transferred to Oklahoma’s death row. 

000 


EDITOR’S NOTE: 

Dave is not the real name of the per- 
son so named in the foregoing story. A 
fictitious name has been used because 
there is no reason for public interest in 
the identity of this person. 


Tiny Weapon 
from page 14 


for fingerprints. The prints were Car- 
ter’s. 

Detective Richard Hooper had ob- 
tained the confession he wanted. There 
was no doubt that Robert Carter had 
killed Beverly Holzmiller, but despite 
the cold brutality of the homicide, the 
confession did not guarantee that Carter 
would be convicted or murder. His recit- 
al contained comments that a clever de- 
fense attorney might use to convince a 
jury that there were mitigating circum- 
stances. Potentially, that could lead to a 
conviction that carried very little prison 
time. The callousness of this killing, in 
Hooper’s opinion, deserved no less than 
a sentence of life in prison. 

But that is the domain of the district 
attorney’s office, and Hooper passed the 
case on to them. 

A preliminary hearing was conducted 
to determine if there was enough evi- 
dence to even try Carter on murder 
charges. Defense Attorney Michael 
Horan argued Carter’s case and made a 
strong effort to convince the court that a 
lesser charge than murder should be ap- 
plied. He focused on Carter’s story that 
Holzmiller had provoked him into a 
frenzy by taunting him and telling him 
that she had infected him with AIDS. 
But with information provided by Dr. 


Joseph Halka, who had performed the 
autopsy, the counsel finally agreed to 
stipulate that an analysis of the victim’s 
blood showed that she did not have 
AIDS. 

Halka testified about the many inju- 
ries sustained by Holzmiller. The curved 
linear wound on her left breast was re- 
ferred to as a “tease” wound, suggest- 
ing that it had been inflicted as an 
overture to the bloody orgy of stabbing 
that followed. 

The court ordered Robert Carter to 
stand trial for first-degree murder. 

In California, as in most states, the le- 
gal process for major crimes is painfully 
slow. Wrangling over fine legal points 
and postponements of trial dates can 
cause delays of months or even years. 

On June 12, 1990, well over two 
years after the death of Beverly Holz- 
miller, Robert Carter finally went to tri- 
al. Five days prior to that, his defense 
attorney had made a motion to have his 
confession suppressed so that it could 
not be used as evidence, but the judge 
ruled against him. 

The responsibility for prosecuting 
Carter fell on the broad, square shoul- 
ders of Deputy District Attorney Patrick 
Donahue. A no-nonsense ex-officer in 
the United States Marine Corps and a 
military history buff, the tall, slim Don- 
ahue was a formidable prosecutor. But 
when he examined the challenge of try- 
ing Robert Carter, he could see some se- 
rious obstacles. 

First, there were the self-serving 
statements in the confession that the de- 
fense attorney could possibly manipu- 


late. Second, there had been three 
witnesses who had seen Robert Carter 
leave the party with Holzmiller, but in 
the ensuing two years one of the wit- 
nesses had died. It was not going to be 
easy to prove beyond a reasonable 
doubt that Carter had, with premedita- 
tion, murdered Holzmiller. 

Carter's confession described how 
the sex with Holzmiller had been con- 
sensual and rationalized an enraged re- 
sponse to her taunting him. It seemed 
far more probable to D.A. Donahue, as 
it had to Detective Hooper, that after 
Holzmiller had left the party with Carter 
and telephoned for a ride home, Carter 
had made sexual advances toward the 
woman. She had probably refused, and 
Carter had raped her at the site between 
the two apartment buildings. If any dis- 
cussion of sexual performance or AIDS 
had really taken place, Holzmiller had 
probably used it in desperation, trying to 
ward off the rape. After he raped her a 
second time in the oil field, the prosecu- 
tor and detective surmised, Carter cold- 
bloodedly searched her purse for money 
and possibly a weapon. They reasoned 
that when Carter found the scissors, he 
decided to use them to kill Beverly so 
that she could not identify him as her at- 
tacker. 

D.A. Donahue had the additional task 
of convincing the jury that the crime 
had been committed with “special cir- 
cumstances.” In order to ask for the 
death penalty or life in prison without 
the possibility of parole, California law 
requires that special circumstances be 
proved. This includes murder while 
committing rape and murder involving 
torture of the victim. 

When the trial began, Defense Attor- 
ney Michael Horan, in his folksy, 
charming manner, did not deny that 
Robert Carter was responsible for the 
death of Beverly Holzmiller. But he 
hammered on the mitigation of the 
crime, emphasizing a scenario in which 
the defendant had responded in an emo- 
tional-frenzy to the woman’s taunting 
him about sexual performance and 
AIDS. 

D.A. Pat Donahue, in his deliberate, 
logical manner, argued the improb- 
ability of Carter’s statement that the sex 
acts were consensual. He asked the jury 
if they could really believe that this 
woman had consented to having sex 
with Carter outside in the mud, once be- 
tween two apartment buildings during a 
driving rainstorm and again in an open 
oil field. 

Horan countered, pointing out to the 
jury that the yellow sweat shirt had been 


found underneath the victim’s back, as 
if she had placed it there to be comfort- 
able when lying down on the ground. 

It was an interesting point, D.A. Don- 
ahue privately conceded. But he argued 
that there was no way to know who had 
placed the shirt there, or when. It could 
just as well have been thrown there by 
Carter prior to his wrestling the victim 
to the ground or placed there by Holz- 
miller under threat by Carter. 

Donahue called the two surviving 
witnesses from the party to the stand. 
He asked, “When Mr. Carter and Mrs. 
Holzmiller left the party, were they kiss- 
ing, or holding hands, or generally af- 
fectionate to each other?” 

On the contrary, both people testified, 
Carter and Holzmiller were angry and 
were arguing loudly when they were last 
seen. Donahue pointed out that this was 
not the behavior of two people who 
were about to have consensual sex. 

The two attorneys continued to lock 
horns for nine days. Robert Carter did 
not testify in his own behalf. 

Finally, on June 21st, at 11:35 a.m., 
the case was given to the jury. They de- 
liberated for less than three hours, in- 
cluding 50 minutes for lunch, At 2:29 
p.m., they filed into the jury box and the 
verdict was announced. 

Robert Allen Carter was found guilty 
of first-degree murder. The jury also 
found that special circumstances did ap- 
ply to the crime. They rejected the alle- 
gation of torture, saying that they had 
not had enough evidence to prove that 
Carter intended to torture Holzmiller. 
But they did agree that Carter had raped 
her. 

On July 27th, while Carter hung his 
head and refused to look up, Superior 
Court Judge William Bedsworth sen- 
tenced him to life in prison without the 
possibility of parole. “This is the hard- 
est thing that I do, having to send some- 
one to prison,” the judge stated. “This 
case, however, was as cruel and heart- 
less an act [as] I’ve seen....The law pro- 
vides a sentence, and I will impose it.” 

D.A. Pat Donahue summed it up. 
“He’s a bad guy. I just never want him 
out of prison.” 

Detective Richard Hooper put it even 
more succinctly. “He's a stone cold 
killer.” 000 


EDITOR’S NOTE: 

Hal Ibison and Jerry Gelner are not 
the real names of the persons so named 
in the foregoing story. Fictitious names 
have been used because there is no rea- 
son for public interest in the identities of 
these persons. 
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Gang-Raped Girl 
from page 22 


“Felito” Morales, the younger man, and 
detained him for questioning. With a 
relative present, Morales, a 16-year-old, 
seventh-grade dropout, denied any 
knowledge of the incident. Morales ap- 
peared nervous, but not much more jit- 
tery than a misbehaving student called 
into the principal’s office. Police re- 
leased him. 

Next, officers brought in the other 
person identified by the anonymous 
caller, 29-year-old Arturo Cruz. Born in 
Philadelphia, Cruz’s family had moved 
to St. Croix when he was 2, and he’d 
never left. Cruz calmly denied any 
knowledge of the incident. He, too, was 
released. But police officers believed 
neither suspect was telling the truth. 
They weren't sure if either man killed 
Cathy Gunther, but they believed both 
men had knowledge of the incident. So 
the sleuths turned up the heat. 

Lawmen called back Morales the 
next day, informing the teen that some- 
one had positively identified him as be- 
ing seen with the victim on the night of 
the murder. Detectives showed him a 
pre-death photo of Cathy Gunther. This 
time, Feliciano Morales admitted recog- 
nizing the woman as someone he’d 
“seen around,” but he said he didn’t 
know her by name. 

In fact, he said, he talked with Gun- 
ther, who was driving a red pickup, 
alongside the road near an Estate Profit 
bar during the early-morning hours of 
May 19th. Trying to establish an alibi, 
Morales told the detectives he was with 
an Estate Profit resident later identified 
as Juan Torres. The detectives added 
Torres’ name to the list of suspects and 
again released Morales. 

Police brought Juan Torres in for 
questioning. Torres admitted being with 
Morales and seeing Cathy Gunther on 
the night of the murder. But, he said, she 
soon drove away in her pickup truck in 
search of drugs, and he never saw her 
again after that. Police released Torres 
but kept his name alive as a suspect. 

The detectives smelled smoke and re- 
called Feliciano Morales the next day to 
stoke the fire. They told him, after ques- 
tioning Arturo Cruz and Juan Torres, 
they believed Morales had killed Cathy 
Gunther. Morales felt the pressure. 

Cathy Gunther was looking to pur- 
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chase drugs, Morales told the investiga- 
tors in the presence of a relative and a 
juvenile officer. “So, at that time, we 
were going to take her money from 
her.” 

Who was the “we ? “the investigators 
asked. 

“Me and Arturo Cruz,” Morales an- 
swered. He added that he alone met Ca- 
thy Gunther along the road outside a bar 
in Estate Profit and got in the truck with 
the victim to help her find a source of 
drugs. They drove over the hill into the 
next valley to a softball field less than a 
half-mile away. 

At the ballpark, Morales and Cathy 
got out of the truck and walked toward a 
group of three or four of Morales’ 
friends, including Juan Torres. Soon, 
Arturo Cruz, carrying a freshly opened 
Heineken bottle, walked down the hill 
and joined the group. When Cathy Gun- 
ther spotted Cruz, she demanded her 
$20, but Cruz denied having the money. 
While Cathy Gunther persisted about 
the $20, Cruz and Morales conspired to 
rob the woman. 

Suddenly, Cathy pulled a knife and 
attacked Cruz. Cruz evaded the knife, 
then cold-cocked Gunther across the 
forehead with the half-full beer bottle, 
the force breaking the green glass. 

“At Machuchal ballpark,” Morales 
told his interrogators, “Cruz hit Gunther 
in the head with a beer bottle, causing 
her head to bleed a good bit and [mak- 
ing her] fall down to the ground.” Gun- 
ther then dropped the knife, Morales 
said, after Cruz hit her. She fell to the 
ground, stunned, then came to a little 
while later. “I started to hold her be- 
cause she was screaming,” Morales 
said, “and then these boys hold her and 
start to rape her.” 

After three of his friends took turns 
raping the victim, Morales said, Cruz 
asked him to help push Gunther, who 
was bleeding and pleading for her life, 
“into the back of the pickup truck, and 
[we] drove off.” Morales got behind the 
wheel, with Cruz and Cathy Gunther in 
the back. As he drove, Morales parked 
in the turnaround in front of the chained 
gate. He got out of the truck, walked to 
the rear, and lowered the tailgate. 

“You want to have sex?” Cathy Gun- 
ther purportedly asked. “Please don’t 
kill me. Have sex, but please don’t kill 
me.” 

So Morales put on a condom, climbed 
into the back of the truck with Cathy 
Gunther, and had sex with her. When 
Morales finished, Cruz told him to 
“pitch her down” from the truck. 

With Cathy Gunther on her knees on 


the ground, Cruz forced her to perform 
oral sex. Morales didn't want to watch, 
so he moved the pickup truck a few feet 
away and waited. About 15 minutes lat- 
er, with the sun just starting to come up, 
Cruz yelled, “Let's go, let's go.” 

“[I] didn't want no one to see us at 
that area because of what we had done 
to Miss Cathy Gunther,” Morales told 
the officers. When Cruz returned to the 
cab, his right pant leg full of blood, Mo- 
rales asked him, “What happened?” 

“I just knocked her out,” Cruz said. 
“Don't worry, just drive the truck.” 
But, as they drove away, Morales nei- 
ther saw the victim nor heard any 
sounds or noise. 

They drove back to Juan Torres’ 
house in Machuchal, talked briefly with 
Torres, and then Morales and Cruz 
drove to the east end of St. Croix. 

There, in the bush fringing the beach, 
about a mile and a half from Grassy 
Point, off South Shore Road, Morales 
drove the truck under a thick canopy of 
trees. Hoping to remove fingerprints and 
other trace evidence, the two men 
scrubbed the truck with beer and bleach. 
Afterward, they waded into the water to 
wash off Cathy Gunther’s blood from 
their bodies. When they came out of the 
water, they noticed telltale stains on 
their pant legs. They cut off the leggings 
with a knife and flung them into over- 
hanging branches. 

While detectives continued question- 
ing the suspect, Officer McFarlande fol- 
lowed the teenager’s directions and 
found Cathy Gunther’s truck concealed 
off the main road. It was exactly where 
Morales said they’d hidden it. The trees 
along that section of the beach con- 
cealed the truck, making it invisible 
from the road and the air. The red pick- 
up smelled of bleach and beer. A Clorox 
bottle lay in the truck bed, along with 
four empty beer cans. McFarlande 
searched the vehicle but found no other 
evidentiary items and no fingerprints. 

The investigating officer moved to 
the adjoining beach, where four pant 
legs dangled from three limbs—two 
dark-blue corduroys and two blue-jean 
legs. McFarlande retrieved the pant legs 
and, after obtaining a search warrant, 
went to Morales’ house and found a pair 
of dark-blue corduroy pants with miss- 
ing legs. The cuts looked recent, and the 
pants appeared to match perfectly the 
pant legs found at the beach. Taking no 
chances, McFarlande sent the pants and 
legs to an FBI serologist for testing. 

Police wanted to verify Feliciano 
Morales’ account. They rounded up 
Juan Torres, grilled him, and listened to 


a changed tune. Yes, Torres now said, 
hoping to save his own skin, he recalled 
observing an incident involving Arturo 
Cruz, several others, and Cathy Gunther 
at the ballpark in Machuchal. He arrived 
at the ballpark, Torres said, and noticed 
Gunther down, her hair full of blood. 
Arturo Cruz was standing over the vic- 
tim, Torres said, encouraging the others 
while they were raping her. Afterward, 
Torres watched Felito Morales drive 
away with the truck, Cruz in back with 
the victim. The last words he heard her 
say, Torres said, were “Please don’t kill 
me.” 

Torres’ story continued, corroborat- 
ing more of Morales’ testimony: At 
about six o’clock the next morning, the 
red truck returned to his house, but Gun- 
ther wasn’t in it. Cruz and Morales told 
him they left the woman by the refinery. 
Cruz bragged about Cathy Gunther per- 
forming oral sex on him and of his tak- 
ing a “big stone” and throwing it on 
Cathy's chest. At that point, Torres told 
them to leave, and Cruz and Morales 
drove away in Cathy Gunther’s red Ford 
pickup truck. 

The St. Croix PD had heard enough. 
The investigation department felt that 
sufficient evidence existed to charge 
both Feliciano Morales and Arturo 
Cruz. Still, they wanted a confession 

-from Cruz, so they brought the prime 
suspect in once more. At the same time, 
officers executed a search warrant of 
Cruz's premises, hoping to find a pair of 
blue jeans with the legs missing. 

However, the search came up empty 
and Cruz refused to confess. Although 
he now admitted knowledge of Cathy 
Gunther and the gang rape at Ma- 
chuchal ballpark, Cruz denied killing 
Cathy Gunther. Nevertheless, on Tues- 
day, May 23rd, police officers arrested 
Arturo Cruz, charging him with murder. 

At the detention hearing before Terri- 
torial Court Judge George S. Eltman, 
Detective Ramon Gonzalez testified that 
Arturo Cruz killed Cathy Gunther after 
the victim failed to get either drugs or 
the $20 she claimed Cruz owed her 
from an earlier drug transaction. The 
government charged Cruz with first-de- 
gree murder, kidnapping, rape, and rob- 
bery. Judge Eltman set the bond at 
$100,000 and remanded Cruz to custody 
when the defendant couldn’t post the 
bond. Later that day, police arrested Fe- 
liciano Morales. 

One week later, U.S. Magistrate 
Jeffrey Resnick released Cruz on a 
$200,000 property bond, despite protes- 
tations from the prosecutor’s office. In 
his written ruling, Resnick wrote: 
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“The court has found probable cause 
that the offenses of first-degree murder 
and first-degree rape have been commit- 
ted, and that the defendant Cruz com- 
mitted them. The offenses committed 
are both serious and heinous, yet the 
government has not presented clear and 
convincing evidence that the defendant 
will flee the jurisdiction before the trial, 
or that he poses a risk to the safety of 
the community or prospective wit- 
nesses.” 

The release, secured by property 
owned by the defendant’s relatives, car- 
ried the stipulations that Cruz: 

$ Maintain an 8:00 p.m. to 6:00 a.m. 
daily curfew. 

Report daily to the U.S. Probation 
Office and weekly to the U.S. Marshals 
Office. i 

* Remain on St. Croix unless given 
the court’s permission to travel. 

@ Submit to random drug testing by 
probation officers. 

$ Avoid Estate Profit, an area known 
for drug transactions. 

* Commit no other local or federal 
crimes. 

On August 29th, the evidence started 
to build against Cruz when Morales 
waived his juvenile status and agreed to 
be tried as an adult on charges of being 
an accomplice in the beating death of 
Cathy Gunther. After Morales entered a 
not guilty plea, the court released him 
into his family’s custody on an un- 
specified $100,000 bond. 

The noose tightened around Arturo 
Cruz’s neck three months later. On De- 
cember 8th, Feliciano Morales reversed 
his plea to guilty before U.S. District 
Judge Joseph McGlynn as an accessory 
after the fact to first-degree murder. Ser- 
geant Lawrence Motta said Morales had 
helped Arturo Cruz leave the crime 
scene and cover up evidence of the 
crime. The court delayed sentencing 
Morales until the conclusion of Arturo 
Cruz’s trial. 

Months dragged into a year before 
Arturo Cruz went to court. In early 
June, the trial began with Assistant U.S. 
Attorney David L. Atkinson giving his 
opening remarks: 

“This is a case that demonstrates how 
graphically or how totally the drug 
problem has permeated our community. 
It cuts through all segments of our com- 
munity. 

“Cathy Gunther was no saint. She did 
things that were very stupid. Murder 
victims frequently aren’t saintly. Some 
are, but many aren’t. It is not unusual 
that murder victims go into places that 
are sometimes dangerous. I am not 
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going to condone Cathy Guniher’s drug 
use. I am not going to support it or tell 
you it was right. Of course it was 
wrong. And she paid for it with her life. 

“But the point I want to make is that 
drug addict or not, drug user or not, no- 
body deserved to die the way Cathy 
Gunther died.” 

Prosecutor Atkinson called Cathy 
Gunther’s murder a “message killing” 
intended to show the island’s drug users 
how the drug dealers planned to collect 
from addicts who didn’t pay their bills. 

Defense Attorney Michael Joseph ob- 
jected to Atkinson’s tactic and claimed 
the prosecutor’s statements cast his cli- 
ent in a disparaging light. 

“T have the feeling I will tell the jury 
to disregard everything that was said 
here,” U.S. District Judge Robert J. 
Mehrige warned Atkinson. Unless the 
prosecutor could prove the island’s drug 
dealers were “putting out a message” 


Although he said 
he watched the 
gang rape, the 
suspect denied 

participating 
in it... 


with Cathy Gunther’s death, the judge 
said, he would instruct the jury to ignore 
Atkinson’s argument. 

Defense Attorney Joseph, sensing the 
momentum swinging his way, moved in 
for the kill. He requested a mistrial and 
moved for a dismissal of all charges. 

“I can’t grant a mistrial at this point,” 
the judge said, but warned, “The gov- 
ernment is skating on very, very thin 
ice.” 

In his opening argument, Defense At- 
torney Joseph cast doubt on his client's 
guilt by introducing another suspect. 
Rafael Sanchez would testify, Joseph 
claimed, that his brother Julio returned 
home in the early morning hours of May. 
19th with bloody pants, pulled a gun, 
and threatened to kill him if he leaked 
his name to anyone regarding Cathy 
Gunther’s murder. It was Julio Sanchez, 
the defense attorney contended, who 
had cheated Cathy Gunther out of $20 
in a drug transaction earlier on the eve- 


ning of her death, not Arturo Cruz. And 
it was Julio Sanchez who killed Cathy 


, Gunther, the lawyer said, not Arturo 


Cruz. 

During Prosecutor Atkinson's case- 
in-chief, he called Police Officer Ste- 
phen Brown. Brown started to relate a 
March 30th incident in which he ob- 
served the defendant in a roadside drug 
transaction, but the defense attorney ob- 
i ed to this line of testimony. Fearing 
ue would lose his case, Atkinson dis- 
missed the witness, pending recall. 

Thereafter, Prosecutor Atkinson re- 
lied heavily on Feliciano Morales’ testi- 
mony. The teenager said that around one 
o'clock on the morning in question, Ca- 
thy Gunther pulled a knife and attacked 
Cruz. Morales then described the ensu- 
ing events the way he’d confessed them 
to police a year earlier. 

When his turn came, Defense Attor- 
ney Joseph called Rafael Sanchez to the 
stand, but soon wished he hadn't. 
Counting this witness as his ace in the 
hole, Joseph asked him to tell the jury 
about a certain incident involving his 
brother on the morning of Cathy Gun- 
ther’s murder. To the lawyer’s chagrin, 
the witness said he had lied in his earlier 
statements to the defense attorney. This 
unexpected turn forced Defense Attor- 
ney Joseph to fall back on the defen- 
dant’s own testimony to establish his 
innocence. 

On the witness stand, Arturo Cruz ad- 
mitted having an altercation with Cathy 
Gunther in the early morning hours of 
May 19th. Gunther had falsely accused 
him of taking $20 from her earlier that 
night, Cruz said, adding he kept trying 
to explain that he had nothing to do with 
the $20. She “rushed” him with a knife, 
he said, and he stepped back. But when 
she kept coming at him, Cruz defended 
himself by striking the victim with a 
partially full beer bottle, breaking it 
over her head and knocking her down. 

Although he admitted to watching the 
gang rape at Machuchal ballpark, Cruz 
denied raping the victim. In fact, he 
said, he felt remorse for Cathy Gunther 
and even tried to save her by picking her 
up off the ground and placing her in the 
back of the truck, intending to drive her 
home to safety. Cruz felt sorry for her, 
he said, and wanted to prevent any fur- 
ther harm befalling her. 

Cruz claimed Morales, the driver, 
wouldn’t stop the truck, despite his yell- 
ing at him to do so. Instead, Morales, of 
his own volition, drove to the deserted 
area near the molasses tanks and had 
sex with the victim several times. Cruz 
claimed he tried to stop Morales, but the 


teenager persisted. Then Cathy Gunther 
“invited” Cruz to have sex with her, but 
he declined, saying she looked and 
smelled too bad. Instead, he put on a 
condom, considered oral sex, but recon- 
sidered. 

At that point in the defendant's story, 
he claimed they were preparing to leave 
when Cathy: Gunther pulled another 
knife from behind the truck’s front seat 
and assaulted him. Reacting quickly, 
Cruz disarmed her and again prepared 
to leave. But when the victim attempted 
to get in the truck, Morales pushed her 
down. Then the two men drove off with 
Cathy Gunther very much alive, chasing 
them down the road and yelling as they 
sped away with her truck. 

Cruz said they drove to Juan Torres’ 
house in Estate Profit, held a brief con- 
versation—of which the defendant for- 
got the details—and then he asked 
Morales to take him home. Cruz con- 
tended that Morales refused, driving in- 
stead to the east end along South Shore 
Road. Cruz denied going to the beach, 
washing in the surf, and cutting off his 
pant legs. He also denied supplying 
drugs to Cathy Gunther. 

After Arturo Cruz completed his*tes- 
timony, the prosecutor recalled Police 
Officer Stephen Brown. The policeman 
testified that he observed what appeared 
to be drug transactions alongside the 
road in Estate Profit on March 30th, ap- 
proximately six weeks before Cathy 
Gunther’s death. Brown saw the “ex- 
changing of money and some objects 
being passed back and forth.” With no 
backup, Brown left but returned shortly 
with backup and approached the defen- 
dant. Cruz, Officer Brown said, saw him 
coming and threw a matchbox onto the 
ground. Upon retrieving the matchbox, 
the policeman found 14 bags of a white 
substance, which later tested to be co- 
caine. Officer Brown arrested Cruz on 
the spot. 

Next, the Assistant U.S. Attorney 
called the relative of Cathy Gunther’s 
who had vacationed on St. Croix with 
the victim from March 23rd to May 
13th—a seven-week period ending six 
days prior to Cathy Gunther’s death and 
overlapping Officer Brown’s arrest of 
Arturo Cruz. The victim’s relative re- 
lated that she drove with Cathy to Estate 
Profit several times during her vacation. 
On four or five occasions, while the two 
sat in the victim’s red pickup truck, she 
observed Cathy obtaining drugs 
alongside the road in Estate Profit from 
a man she identified in court as the de- 
fendant, Arturo Cruz. Once, she added, 
Cruz took money from Cathy but never 
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returned with the drugs. The relative 
closed her testimony by mentioning the 
victim's recent phone calls to her de- 
scribing her fears over an unpaid drug 
debt. 

On June 3, 1990, a jury of seven men 
and five women found Arturo Cruz 
guilty of first-degree murder, murder in 
the act of rape, kidnapping with intent to 
rape. second-degree robbery, a lesser-in- 
cluded offense of first-degree robbery, 
and unauthorized use of a vehicle..The 
jury found him innocent of the charge of 
aggravated rape. Sentencing was de- 
layed for three months. 

On September 11, 1990, with De- 
fense Attorney Michael Joseph filing a 
motion for a new trial, Arturo Cruz 
stood before Judge Mehrige, silent, his 
head bowed, shifting his weight from 
one foot to the other. The judge said 
nothing would “assuage the agony” of 
the victim's family and his “heart also 
went out to the defendant's family,” but 


Pedophile Trolled 
from page 36 


Unfortunately, as frantic relatives 
waited day and night by the telephone 
for any information about the young- 
ster's whereabouts, no trace of Lee Iseli 
was found Sunday night. Because tem- 
peratures were only a few -degrees 
above freezing, there was added con- 
cern about the possibility of the boy 
having to spend the night outdoors and 
suffering from exposure. 

The next day, police brought in addi- 
tional dogs, this time Mountain Wilder- 
ness Search Dogs, to go through the 
neighborhoods in another attempt to 
pick up the boy's scent. The searchers 
took the dogs through rugged areas in 
the parks, as well as into garages and 
abandoned buildings—anywhere they 
thought the boy could hide. By day’s 
end, though, no traces of the boy or his 
scent had been found. 

As fears of a kidnapping grew, police 
asked residents to search their garages, 
basements, parked boats, trailers, and 
cars, anywhere a small child might hide, 
in a last-ditch effort to find the boy. De- 
spite everyone’s noble attempts, how- 
ever, there still was no sign of Lee Iseli. 

As police reluctantly began to scale 
back their search, they began to publicly 
express their fears that Lee may have 
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justice was served by sentencing Arturo 
Cruz to life in prison with no chance for 
parole. 

Defense Attorney Joseph withdrew 
his earlier motion, but said two years re- 
mained to request a new trial based on 
new evidence, adding, “This is one of 
the most confusing cases I’ve ever 
had.” 

A day later, Feliciano “Felito”” Mo- 
rales, now 17, wore black pants and a 
maroon shirt as he stood before Judge 
Mehrige. 

“You will suffer for this for the rest 
of your life,” the judge said. “It was a 
terrible, terrible thing you did to that 
woman...[and] to society.” 

Feliciano Morales told the judge he 
felt sorry for his actions moments be- 
fore the judge rapped the gavel on the 
bench and sentenced Morales to 10 
years in prison as an accessory after the 
fact in the first-degree murder of Cathy 
Gunther. 


been taken by a kidnapper. 

“There doesn’t seem to be any other 
explanation,” said Sergeant Terry Gray. 
“You can wrack your brain, but you 
can’t think of what a four-year-old boy 
would be doing all this time. I can’t 
think of any other possible excuse. If he 
was staying overnight with a friend 
somewhere, I’m sure the parents would 
have called by now. They must know 
he’s missing.” 

It was Halloween, and even though 
it’s usually a happy holiday for children, 
there was little joy in Lee Iseli’s neigh- 
borhood. The spirit of the night was 
markedly dampened as more parents 
than usual accompanied their children 
from house to house, obviously a result 
of their fears for their own children’s 
safety. , 

Lee’s Ghostbuster costume went un- 
used, and his friends were very much 
aware of his absence. Many children 
said they missed him. Some cried open- 
ly because of the uncertainty of what 
had become of the boy. 

One of Lee’s relatives theorized that 
perhaps a lonely adult had abducted Lee 
and was taking care of him. The relative 
made a public plea to anyone holding 
the boy to release him. 

“There are a lot of people out there 
who are lonely,” said the relative. 
“Maybe [it’s] someone who never had a 
child or who never got to dress up on 
Halloween or never got presents at 
Christmas. If it’s someone like that, he 
could just drop [Lee] off at a store or 
street corner.” Sadly, the family mem- 


Morales’ attorney, Harold Willocks, 
called his client a victim of his environ- 
ment. Estate Profit, the attorney said, 
was a crime-ridden community that 
“reeks of violence and drugs. He’s not a 
leader, but a follower. On that day, he 
was no more than a follower.” 

Because Morales cooperated with the 
prosecution in the murder investigation, 
the judge feared reprisal against Mo- 
rales if he were jailed in local prisons. 

“It is impossible for you to stay on 
this island with any degree of safety,” 
Judge Mehrige said. “We don’t need 
any more trouble on this island.” 444 


EDITOR’S NOTE: 

Johnny Bottoms, “Peppy,” Juan 
Torres, and Rafael and Julio Sanchez 
are not the real names of the persons so 
named in the foregoing story. Fictitious 
names have been used because there is 
no reason for public interest in the iden- 
tities of these persons. 


ber’s plea went unheeded. 

Early the next morning in Vancouver, 
Washington, a pheasant hunter parked 
his,car near the boat ramp to Vancouver 
Lake’s south shore and unloaded his 
gun and small backpack. It was a few 
minutes shy of 8:00 a.m. when the hunt- 
er began beating the brush for his quarry 
in the Washington State Game Depart- 
ment area just off La Frambois Road. 
The area, open 24 hours a day, is heavily 
used by hunters and fishermen and is 
covered by wild grass, brush, and a few 
trees. It is an area isolated from the city 
and residential areas. 

The Washington State Department of 
Wildlife stocks the area twice weekly 
with pheasant during hunting season, 
and hunting is allowed to begin after 
8:00 a.m. Half an hour later, however, 
the hunter decided to return to his car. 
He had walked only a few yards on the 
return trip when he noticed the lily- 
white object in the brush just ahead of 
him. Curious, he walked toward it only 
to stop dead in his tracks after a few 
feet. To his horror and surprise, the 
hunter could see that the object was a 
naked little boy who was obviously 
dead. 

The hunter ran back to his car and 
drove quickly to the nearest telephone. 
Although nearly incoherent from dis- 
tress, the man managed to report his 
grim discovery to a dispatcher at the 
Clark County Sheriff’s Department. 

Minutes later, Clark County Sheriff 
Frank Kanekoa and Undersheriff Robert 
Songer arrived at the remote site, lo- 


cated at the end of a two-mile-long 
dead-end road, where they met the hunt- 
er. 

“When I got there, there were proba- 
bly twenty-five people waiting to hunt,” 
the hunter told the lawmen. “At eight 
a.m., we all started walking through the 
fields.” He explained that he and his 
partners split up at one point, and when 
he was through hunting he began walk- 
ing back toward his car. 

“I was coming back to the parking 
lot,” he continued. “And there it was. I 
was shocked...that someone would...put 
a little dead boy out there. It’s the worst 
thing I've seen in my life.” l 

The distraught hunter led Sheriffs 
Kanekoa and Songer to the boy’s body, 
which lay face up in the brush about 50 
yards from the boat ramp and 50 feet 
from the edge of a gravel parking lot. It 
was obvious to the seasoned lawmen 
that no attempt had been made to con- 
ceal the body. There was no clothing on 
or near the cold corpse. 

The probers noted the telltale signs of 
strangulation, but they found nothing at 
the scene that could have been used to 
strangle the boy. Aware of Lee Iseli’s 
disappearance, Sheriffs Kanekoa and 
Songer strongly suspected that the child 


had now been found. The young victim 
matched the physical description of the 
Iseli boy. They called in forensic experts 
and notified the Portland Police Bureau 
of the discovery. As a result, all avail- 
able Portland and Clark county homi- 
cide detectives were put on the case. 

Clark County sheriff’s deputies cor- 
doned off the area. Officials declined. to 
discuss the case with the news media 
until they knew more about what they 
were dealing with. 

“We're playing this one very close to 
the vest,” said Sheriff Kanekoa. “Obvi- 
ously, you don’t find a four- or five- 
year-old male child out in the brush ev- 
ery day. We’re treating this case as a ho- 
micide.” 

Before noon, the search for Lee Iseli 
was officially over. Through his finger- 
prints, forensic experts positively identi- 
fied the body of the nude boy found at 
Vancouver Lake as that of the missing 
Portland boy. Lee Iseli had been finger- 
printed a few months earlier at a chil- 
dren’s fair in Portland, and a set of those 
prints were used to make the identifica- 
tion. A Portland police chaplain was 
subsequently sent to the Iseli home to 
break the bad news and to be with the 
boy’s family in their time of need. 


BE PRIVATE DETECTIVE 


An autopsy conducted later that day 
confirmed that Lee had died as a result 
of strangulation, but did not con- 
clusively determine how long he had 
been dead. Authorities declined to say 
whether or not the boy had been sexu- 
ally assaulted. 

As a panicked community began to 
talk and rumors began to circulate, au- 
thorities initially attempted to play 
down any possible connection between 
Lee Iseli’s murder and the stabbing 
deaths of the Neer brothers two months 
earlier. Detectives said the killer’s meth- 
od of operation was different in the Iseli 
case, particularly in that Lee had been 
strangled and the Neer brothers had 
been stabbed repeatedly. Arch Ham- 
ilton, the Clark County coroner, bol- 
stered that opinion by stating that there 
were “absolutely no similarities at this 
point” in the two cases. 

Detective David Simpson of the Port- 
land Police Bureau, however, took a 
more cautious approach. He said this 
was the first case of this type in the area 
that he could recall. “I'd like to say it’s 
an isolated incident, but [ don’t say it re- 
assuringly,” said Simpson. “We don't 
know enough yet about what happened. 
But I think we as a community need to 
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) 
10 DAY NO RISK TRIAL 


be extremely cautious until we get more 
answers.” 


Meanwhile, Clark County investiga- 


tors conducted an inch-by-inch search 
of the area where Lee Iseli’s body was 
found. Anything that wasn’t a part of 
the natural setting, items such as trash, 
cigarette butts, clothing, and rope, was 
marked on grid maps and collected as 
evidence. Although they remained tight- 
lipped about what evidence, if any, was 
recovered, lawmen did admit that they 
had no suspects. 

“We're up to our elbows in alligators 
trying to get this case to make some 
sense,” said Undersheriff Songer. “Just 
that a four-year-old child was murdered 
doesn’t make sense to begin with. What 
could a four-year-old do to make some- 
one kill them?” 

Meanwhile, a psychologist who spe- 
cialized in sexual abuse and homicide 
cases provided police investigators with 
a profile of Lee Iseli’s killer. The psy- 
chologist, Don Adamski of Portland, 
told probers that the killer was probably 
a middle-class or blue-collar working 
man who often fantasized about killing 
a child. Adamski said the killer was 
probably living a normal lifestyle but 
harboring a tremendous amount of hos- 
tility. 

“The killer has been having thoughts 
like this for a long period of time,” said 
Adamski. “I would assume that he has 
fantasized about this type of behavior. 

“The other possibility,” continued 
Adamski, “is that this could be a drug- 
crazed individual, but I think that that 
would be pretty unusual. The person 
probably leads a passive life and finally 
had to act this out.” 

“It's hard to say or even look at 
someone and say, ‘This is a child kill- 
er,’ ” said Clark County Sheriff Frank 
Kanekoa. “I have a hard time handling 
a case where a child of any age is mur- 
dered in this fashion. I can’t fathom the 
thinking of someone who would hurt a 
child who can’t do anyone any harm. 
It's too early in the case to say. We need 
to gather more evidence before we 
come out with a profile.” 

Kanekoa stressed that the primary 
piece of evidence being sought was Lee 
Iseli's clothing. He said the clothes were 
not found at the crime scene. 

In the meantime, Portland detectives 
questioned the subject of a composite 
drawing, the man who was seen talking 
to Lee Iseli at the Richmond School 
playground. The location of the man 
gave sleuths the first thread of hope that 
they were on the right track. However, 
the subject had been accompanied by 
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another person who stated that they 
hadn’t left with Lee Iseli. After addi- 
tional questioning, investigators were 
convinced that the man was not a sus- 
pect in Lee’s disappearance and murder. 

Despite a telephone hotline and a 
$10,000 reward fund, a child killer con- 
tinued to walk the community’s streets 
while frustrated detectives quickly ran 
out of leads. 


BARELY TWO weeks later, on Mon- 
day, November 15th, a 6-year-old boy 
went with his family and friends to see 
Honey, I Shrunk the Kids! at the New 
Liberty Theater in downtown Camas, 
Washington, about 15 miles east of Van- 
couver. At 7:45 p.m. the boy, Tommy 
Staley, told his mother that he had to go 
to the bathroom. After sliding through a 
row of crowded seats, Tommy walked 
briskly up the aisle, passed through the 
double doors that led to the lobby, and 


The man seemed 
friendly, but to 
the boy’s horror, 
the man punched 
him—hard—in 
the stomach... 


entered the restroom. He passed a 
young, harmless-looking, dark-haired 
man in the foyer that separates the rest- 
room from the lobby. 

Tommy had finished his business and 
was alone in the restroom, preparing to 
wash his hands, when the dark-haired 
man approached him in a friendly man- 
ner. To Tommy’s horror and surprise, 
however, the man punched him hard in 
the stomach. When Tommy doubled 
over in pain, the man hoisted him up 
and over his left shoulder. Thinking 
he’d knocked the air out of the boy, the 
man carried Tommy out of the bathroom 
and through the lobby. As he ap- 
proached the front doors leading out- 
side, Tommy began kicking wildly and 
screaming as loud as he could. 

“Help me!” yelled the boy. “Some- 
body, please help me! I don’t know 
him!” 

“Calm down, son, calm down,” said 
the man, as he walked in a normal map- 


ner through the doors to the outside. But 
Tommy continued to scream. 

Theater employees didn't like what 
they were seeing. Although the man ap- 
peared unruffled, the altercation smelled 
of an abduction. As a result, one of the 
employees quietly dialed 911 as two 
other employees followed the man and 
boy into the street. 

Across the street from the theater, Les 
Wilson was opening the door to his 
pickup truck when he spotted the man 
carrying the boy out of the building. The 
man carried the still-screaming boy 
around the corner and approached an 
older, yellow Pinto station wagon. As he 
reached into his pocket for keys, the ab- 
ductor put the boy down. 

Sensing his chance to make a break 
for it, Tommy Staley bolted and began 
running back toward the theater. Crying, 
he met the theater employees and, rec- 
ognizing safety, he embraced one of 
them. 

By this time Pete Mann, a friend of 
Tommy’s family, had heard some of the 
commotion and began to wonder what 
was keeping the child so long in the 
bathroom. After conferring with Tom- 
my’s relative, Pete went to look for the 
boy. When he reached the lobby, he no- 
ticed all the turmoil and saw the theater 
employees walking back inside with 
Tommy. After telling him what had hap- 
pened, Pete Mann ran outside in pursuit 
of Tommy’s abductor. 

He looked up and down the street, but 
the only person he saw was Les Wilson, 
who had witnessed the kidnapper drive 
away in the yellow Pinto. After giving 
Mann a description of the suspect and 
his car, Wilson told Mann that the sus- 
pect had gone north on Birch Street and 
had vanished. Pete Mann jumped into 
his own older-model car and went after 
him. 

Mann soon found the Pinto. By some 
great twist of fate, the car was stalled at 
Northwest Sixth Avenue and Adams 
Street, not far from the entrance to 
Highway 14 that leads back to Van- 
couver. The car’s driver was cranking it 
over, trying to get it started again. Mann 
parked his car in the parking lot of a 
nearby paper mill, then walked over to 
the yellow Pinto. He approached it cau- 
tiously and asked the driver if he needed 
some help. 

“Looks like you’re having car trou- 
bles here,” said Mann, speaking to the 
unsuspecting abductor through the side 
window. “Doesn't look so good.” Mann 
explained that he could probably fix the 
car, but suggested that they first get the 
vehicle into the paper mill’s parking lot. 


Along the way, as they were pushing the 
car, Mann continued to ask “innocent” 
questions until he was satisfied that the 
Pinto’s driver was the one who had ab- 
ducted the boy inside the theater. 

After moving the car, the driver 
opened the hood and stood looking at 
the engine with his back to Mann. 
That's when Mann, a burly construction 
worker, made his move. He wrapped his 
right arm around the abductor’s neck in 
a tight choke hold and seized the sus- 
pect’s left wrist with his left hand. 

“This is it, you sonofabitch!” said 
Mann. “You’ve been restrained. We're 
going to get the cops.” Mann then 
marched the suspect several blocks back 
to the theater where he pinned him 
against a wall while waiting for the po- 
lice to arrive. 

When officers from the Camas Police 
Department arrived, they took a state- 
ment from each of those people who 
were concerned about what had oc- 
curred. The only person not talking was 
the suspect, who sat quietly on the floor 
in the theater lobby. After getting 
enough preliminary information, the of- 
ficers took the man into custody. 


During questioning at the police sta- 
tion, officers identified the suspect as 
Westley Allan Dodd, 28, of Vancouver. 
At first, Dodd didn’t provide much in- 
formation: just his name, address, and 
the fact that he was at the theater to 
watch the movie. However, responding 
to further questions, Dodd told the offi- 
cers that he worked at a paper factory on 
Fruit Valley Road in Vancouver. They 
noted that the work address Dodd gave 
them was near La Frambois Road, not 
far from the site where little Lee Iseli’s 
nude body was found. Moreover, his 
home address was less than a mile from 
David Douglas Park! 

It was at that point that Westley Dodd 
became a suspect in the murders of the 
Neer brothers and Lee Iseli. Although 
he was advised of his rights, Dodd con- 
tinued to talk. To everyone’s astonish- 
ment, Dodd confessed to all three 
murders and provided information to 
the officers that had been withheld de- 
liberately from the public. Dodd was 
promptly turned over to the Clark Coun- 
ty Sheriff’s Department. 

Despite a list of 50 possible sus- 
pects—all of whom were known sex of- 
fenders—that was developed with the 
cooperation of all police agencies in- 
volved, investigators admitted that they 
were fast running out of clues. The 
Camas arrest had been a lucky break in- 
deed, a “fluke” according to one police 
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official, particularly since Dodd’s name 
was not on their list of possible sus- 
pects. 

After being transferred to the Clark 
County Jail, Dodd was interviewed by 
Detective David L. Trimble, a homicide 
investigator for the sheriff’s department. 
In a bombshell statement, Westley Dodd 
explained how he had killed William 
and Cole Neer on Labor Day. He also 
told, in graphic detail, how he’d ab- 
ducted, killed, and had postmortem sex 
with 4-year-old Lee Iseli. 

Dodd explained that he’d moved to 
Vancouver from Seattle during the sum- 
mer and had lived with relatives until he 
had saved enough money to rent his 
own place. Two days after moving into 
a duplex apartment near David Douglas 
Park, Dodd said he began trolling for 
victims. 

“I was getting bored—I didn’t have a 
television,” said Dodd during taped in- 
terviews with Detective Trimble and 
several Portland police detectives. He 
said he drove to David Douglas Park be- 
cause he thought “it might be a place 
where I could find a boy and get it 
going.” 

He described how he discovered the 
Neer brothers along the dirt bike paths 
on the western edge of the park. He said 
he ordered the boys to go with him, but 
William asked why they should. Dodd 
told the detectives that he responded, 
“Because I told you to.” 

Dodd said that he tied the boys' 
hands with shoelaces, after which he or- 
dered Cole Neer to pull down his pants. 
When Cole complied, Dodd said he per- 
formed oral sex on the boy in the pres- 
ence of Cole’s brother. When he was 
finished, he ordered William to do the 
same thing, but the boy began crying so 
hard that he was unable to comply. 
Dodd said he attempted to perform fel- 
latio on William anyway, but was un- 
able to do so. 

When he was finished, Dodd told the 
children, “Okay, there's one more 
thing.” He then raised his pant leg up 
and revealed a six-inch fish fillet knife. 
Dodd said that the boys, sensing they 
were in imminent danger, cried even 
harder and begged him, “Please don't 
kill us, mister!” 

“Ipulled the knife out from under my 
pant leg,” Dodd told the detectives. 
“Billy was off to my right, about a foot 
off of me diagonally. Cole was off on 
my left. And I reached over and stabbed 
Billy with the knife. Then I turned to 
Cole and stabbed him two or three 
times, and while I was stabbing Cole, 
Billy got up and started to run down the 
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hill back to the trail. Just—just started 
running up the trail towards Andresen 
and I ran after him. I didn’t wait to see if 
Cole was dead or anything...I wanted to 
get Billy before he got to the road. I 
caught him and grabbed him by his— 
his right arm, stopped, spun him around. 
Then Billy said, ‘I’m sorry.’ ” Dodd 
said he stabbed Billy again. 

At that point, Billy began running 
again, but Dodd did not chase after him. 
Dodd explained that he was more con- 
cerned with returning to Cole’s body to 
make certain that he hadn't left behind 
any incriminating evidence. As Dodd 
reached his car to head back to his 
apartment, he said he could hear sirens 
and presumed that Billy Neer had al- 
ready been found. 

A short time after murdering the Neer 
brothers, Dodd said-he began thinking 
and planning his next attack. He said he 
used a map of Portland and marked off 
several parks where he thought he could 
find children playing alone. The day be- 
fore he abducted Lee Iseli, Dodd said he 
went to several of the parks where he 
contemplated abducting and killing 15 
to 20 children. His plans had been un- 
successful, however, and he began driv- 
ing toward home. 

He became lost along the way and 
happened to drive by Richmond School. 
Although there were children there, 
none were playing alone, so he left in an 
agitated state, frustrated and disap- 
pointed. But he returned the following 
day, Dodd said, and found Lee Iseli 
playing by himself near the volcano. 


“I went up to the little boy and said, 


“Hi! How you doing?’ ” Dodd told the 
detectives. “I asked him if he wanted to 
make some money and play some 
games. He was a little hesitant, but I 
reached out my hand and he took it.” 
Dodd said he told Lee that his dad had 
sent him to pick him up, and they drove 
off together in Dodd’s Pinto. 

After driving a few blocks, Dodd said 
Lee began protesting that he didn’t live 
in the direction they were heading. 

“I said, ‘Well, we’re going to my 
house.’ ” Dodd said the child began 
crying a few times on the way to Van- 
couver, but he was able to calm him 
down. 

“When we got there [to Dodd’s apart- 
ment], I told him he had to be real quiet 
because my neighbor lady didn’t like 
kids,” Dodd continued. Once inside, 
Dodd ordered the boy to remove all his 
clothing. Dodd said he spent the next 
several hours molesting Lee and taking 
Polaroid pictures of him. 

“T asked him if he'd like to stay the 


night and he said no, that his brother 
would probably miss him. And I said, 
‘Nah. Your brother is probably having 
fun, too.’ ” 

Dodd said he told Lee that he was 
sorry he didn’t have any toys for him to 
play with. He then promised to take Lee 
to a nearby K-Mart store and buy him a 
He-Man toy and to McDonald’s for din- 
ner if he’d agree to stay. Dodd said the 
child eventually agreed. 

Dodd said he molested the little boy 
throughout the night and at one point 
told the child he was going to kill him 
the next morning. When the boy became 
frightened and began to cry, Dodd said 
he tried to reassure Lee by telling him 
that he wouldn’t kill him. Dodd then 
graphically described how he killed Lee 
Iseli at 5:30 on the morning of October 
30th, before he left for work. 

“Sol took a piece of rope and 
wrapped it around his neck and I pulled 
it tight,” said Dodd, in a chilling, fright- 
eningly matter-of-fact tone. ‘‘I figured 
I'd probably been trying to choke him 
for two minutes or so already, and I 
didn’t know how much longer it was 
going to take, so using the rope, I car- 
tied him over to the closet and tied the 
end of the rope up around the clothes 
rack in the closet and left him hanging 
there. Then I took a picture of it.” 

Because he didn’t want to “hurt the 
boy...cause him any pain,” Dodd said he 
waited until after the child was dead be- 
fore engaging in anal intercourse. 

What did he do with the corpse when 
he went to work? Did he dump it at the 
La Frambois Road location where it was 
found? The detectives didn’t have to 
press Dodd very hard for answers. 

Dodd calmly explained that he placed 
the boy’s corpse on a shelf in the closet 
and concealed it by placing pillows and 
other items in front of it “just in case the 
landlady decided to come in and have a 
look around.” 

When he returned home that evening, 
Dodd wrapped the boy’s body in a plas- 
tic garbage bag and took it to the loca- 
tion where it was found, near Vancouver 
Lake. He said he then burned the child’s 
clothing in a barrel outside his apart- 
ment, but retained the boy’s underpants. 
Police knew that the underpants served 
as a “trophy” of his kill. 

Armed with search warrants, homi- 
cide probers converged on Westley 
Dodd’s duplex apartment in the 9800 
block of Northeast Third Street in Van- 
couver. During the lengthy search, in- 
vestigators found a briefcase that 
contained photographs in a pink 4-by-6- 
inch album. Many of the photos showed 


Dodd engaging in deviant sexual acts 


with Lee Iseli before and after the boy’s 
death. One of the pictures depicted the 
boy hanging from a rope inside the clos- 
et. 

Sleuths also seized a pair of boy’s un- 
derpants, a diary, plastic garbage bags, a 
Polaroid camera, a roll of undeveloped 
but exposed 35mm film, several vol- 
umes of “Parent-Child” books, sections 
of Dodd's bed frame with pieces of rope 
attached, and numerous newspaper clip- 
pings about the murders of the Neer 
brothers and Lee Iseli. They also took a 
copy of the New Testament, still in its 
original box. 

As a matter of routine, investigators 
took a number of vacuum sweepings 
from Dodd’s apartment in their search 
for hair and fiber evidence. They also 
seized bedding, as well as the ashes 
from the burn barrel outside his apart- 
ment. 

A short time later, Westley Dodd was 
charged with three counts of aggravated 
first-degree murder in connection with 
the deaths of the three boys. Prosecutor 
Art Curtis said he would seek the death 
penalty and would try the case in two 
separate trials. One trial would be for 
the death of Lee Iseli, the other for the 
deaths of William and Cole Neer. That 
way, explained Curtis, he would have 
two shots at getting the death penalty 
for Dodd. 

Dodd was also charged with one 
count each of first-degree attempted 
kidnapping and first-degree attempted 
murder in the Camas theater case in- 
volving Tommy Staley. Despite his con- 
fession to police, Dodd pleaded “not 
guilty” to all of the charges. Vancouver 
attorney Lee Dane was appointed to 
represent him. 

When the detectives fanned out in 
Dodd's neighborhood in their attempt to 
build a stronger, more solid case against 
their suspect, they found a neighbor 
who told them she recalled observing 
Dodd arrive home with a small blond 
boy about the time Lee Iseli disap- 
peared. 

“I thought nothing of it at the time,” 
said the neighbor. She said the boy was 
no more than five or six years old and 
was wearing a lightweight jacket. “My 
feelings are asking me now if this was 
the little Iseli child...I don't even want 
to think about it,” she said. 

Dodd's landlord told detectives that 
Dodd was “real nice, real helpful” to 
her. She said she didn't know much 
about him and did not notice anything 
suspicious about his activities. “He paid 
hisrent on time,” she said. She also told 
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the investigators that she discussed the 
Neer murders with Dodd right after the 
two brothers were killed. “He told me 
he hoped they caught the man who did 
it. He seemed concerned about it.” 

When the detectives began checking 
out Westley Dodd’s background, they 
were told by the owner of the paper 
company where Dodd worked as a ship- 
ping clerk that the murder suspect was a 
model employee. He was very conscien- 
tious about his work and never missed a 
day since he started there. 

“He was the last person you’d sus- 
pect,” said one company official. 
“There was total shock” at the plant 
when employees were told of Dodd’s ar- 
rest. “İt was absolutely devastating. If 
you had a man who didn’t miss a day of 
work, was willing to work weekends, 
was very sharp, articulate, and diligent, 
what would you think? The supervisors 
here were looking for ways to promote 
him.” 

Westley Dodd had an ominous past, 
detectives soon learned, and had some- 
how managed to slip between the cracks 
_ in the system that was supposed to pro- 
tect decent citizens from such predatory 
animals. Dodd, it seemed, had left a 
long trail of sex offenses, all involving 
children, and was no stranger to law en- 
forcement in the state of Washington. 

Born in Toppenish, Washington, on 
July 3, 1961, Dodd’s family had moved 
to Kennewick when he was 3 years old. 
The rest of his life was marked by fre- 
quent family moves and the eventual di- 
vorce of his parents. Although Dodd 
was bright and had an avid interest in 
music, he held mostly low-paying jobs 
throughout his life. 

By the time Dodd reached age 12, he 
began to develop a sexual attraction to- 
ward young boys. By age 16, he began 
seeking frequent sexual contact with 
children, mostly boys. Police talked to 
him on a few occasions, but there was 
never enough evidence to bring forth 
formal charges. At law enforcement’s 
prodding, Dodd began voluntary coun- 
seling but quickly dropped out of a pro- 
gram for young sex offenders. 

Dodd graduated from Columbia High 
School in Richland, Washington, in 
1979 with a 3.0 grade point average, af- 
ter which he worked as a stock boy for a 
local grocery store. The following year 
he was arrested for soliciting sex from a 
minor, but the case was dismissed. 

Looking for a change, Dodd enlisted 
in the U.S. Navy during the summer of 
1981. He was sent to Groton, Connecti- 
cut, where he was trained for submarine 
duty. After training, he was stationed at 
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the Bangor Naval Station in Bangor, 
Washington, where he began spending a 
lot of his free time at local arcades prop- 
ositioning 7- to 10-year-old boys. 

In June 1982, Dodd went AWOL and 
attempted to solicit a sexual act from a 
9-year-old boy at a Richland play- 
ground. In August of that same year, the 
Navy found and arrested Dodd at Camp 
Burton, a music camp in King County 
near Seattle, on charges of child mo- 
lestation stemming from the June inci- 
dent. He received a less than honorable 
discharge from the Navy. 

A few months later, in December, 
Dodd lured a young Benton City, Wash- 
ington, boy from a playground and con- 
vinced the child to undress. He was 
arrested and pleaded guilty the follow- 
ing month. He was ordered to partici- 
pate in a counseling program. 

Failing to meet the conditions of his 
court-ordered counseling, Dodd served 


Dodd drew a rack 
he could use to 
do experimental 
surgery on boys 
while they were 

still alive. 


23 days in jail. After his release, he 
moved to Lewiston, Idaho, where he en- 
gaged in sexual acts with a 9-year-old 
boy on at least two occasions. Nearly a 
year later, the boy’s parents reported the 
incidents to police and Dodd was con- 
victed of lewd conduct with a minor. He 
was sentenced to 10 years in jail. Al- 
though he served time in the Nez Perce 
County Jail, Dodd’s sentence was re- 
duced to time served. He was released 
after he agreed to attend an outpatient 
program for sex offenders under the ju- 
risdiction of the state of Idaho. 

In 1986, Dodd moved back to Rich- 
land, Washington, where he sexually 
abused a 4-year-old neighbor boy over a 
period of five months. Again, Dodd es- 
caped receiving any significant punish- 
ment for his deviant actions. 

By the fall of 1986, Dodd was living 
and working as a truck driver in Seattle. 
In June of the following year, he at- 
tempted to lure a young boy into a va- 


cant building. Luckily, the boy escaped, 
but Dodd was arrested and convicted of 
attempted unlawful imprisonment, a 
misdemeanor. He was incarcerated until 
October, at which time he was put on 
probation and ordered to undergo treat- 
ment again. 

When his probation expired in the fall 
of 1988, Dodd quit the treatment pro- 
gram despite objections from officials 
who said he was far from being cured. 
Dodd was employed for the next several 
months at a gas station/store, a job he 
had held while on probation, where he 
was trusted and well liked by his co- 
workers who, of course, knew nothing 
about his child molestations. 

Alone and strapped for money, Dodd 
moved in with relatives in Vancouver in 
late July 1989. On September Ist, he 
moved into his own apartment. Within 
days, children began turning up mur- 
dered. 

During a jailhouse interview with this 
writer following his arrest, Westley 
Dodd confessed that he would have 
killed the Seattle boy had the boy not 
escaped. He explained that this had been 
the first incident in which he had formed 
the intention to carry out a murder. Un- 
fortunately, it had not been his last.... 


ON MONDAY, JUNE 11, 1990, Dodd 
appeared in Clark County Superior 
Court for a hearing before Judge Robert 
Harris. In a move that took authorities 
by surprise, Dodd, against the vigorous 
objections of his attorney, announced 
that he wanted to change his pleas from 
not guilty to guilty. In low monotones, 
Westley Dodd confessed his crimes in 
court. 

_ “On September 4, 1989, I went to 
David Douglas Park with the premedi- 
tated intent to cause the death of a hu- 
man being,” said Dodd, reading from a 
prepared statement. “I met Cole Neer. I 
raped Cole Neer, and then I killed him. I 
also at about the same time murdered 
William Neer.” 

He told the judge that he took a knife 
with him to the park with the intent of 
raping and murdering a child. He said 
he committed the murders to conceal his 
identity from the police. Dodd said that 
after killing the Neer brothers, he felt a 
sense of fear but soon overcame it. 

“T was nervous. I was kind of afraid 
that I was going to get caught. And then 
as I watched the papers I realized that 
the police didn’t have any clues. I start- 
ed feeling a little bit more confident and 
realized I could do it and get away with 
it. The next step would be to actually 
kidnap a boy. 


“On October 29, 1989, I kidnapped 
Lee Iseli from Portland and drove him 
to my apartment in Vancouver. I raped 
him. and on the morning of October 
30th, I murdered Lee Iseli.” 

Judge Harris asked Dodd if the kill- 
ing had occurred on the spur of the mo- 
ment, on a whim. 

“No, sir,” Dodd responded. “It was 
premeditated.” 

Dodd also admitted that when he at- 
tempted to kidnap Tommy Staley from 
the Camas theater, it was his intention to 
rape and then murder the boy. 

Although Dodd’s admission of guilt 
made it unnecessary for the state to con- 
tinue with a trial for a guilt or innocence 
determination, it was still necessary to 
empanel a jury to decide whether Dodd 
should be sentenced to death or life in 
prison. By pleading guilty, Dodd had re- 
linquished the right to appeal many of 
the legal issues of the case, including 
whether the warrants used to search his 
apartment and car were legal and 
whether the confessions he made to po- 
lice were valid. 

The following month, after a jury of 
six men and six women were seated, 
Chief Deputy Prosecutor Roger Bennett 
began presenting the case. He took the 


jurors step by step through the case, 
from the heinous killings to Dodd’s con- 
fessions to the defendant’s lurid past. He 
showed them grisly photographs of the 
victims and a 20-minute video made by 
police of the scene when Lee Iseli’s 
body was found. 

But perhaps the most chilling part of 
the proceedings was that focusing on 
Westley Dodd’s diary, which detailed 
the killings, his future plans to kill chil- 
dren, and a pact he made with Satan, 
which he described as a “Love God,” to 
help him achieve his murderous goals. 
Prosecutor Bennett explained that 
Dodd’s handwritten diary showed that 
he “planned to engage in a large num- 
ber of long-term kidnappings and mur- 
ders of young children.” 

Bennett said Dodd’s writings showed 
a desire to “‘torture children before he 
killed them.” The prosecutor produced 
schematic drawings from Dodd’s diary 
that depicted a rack which he could use 
to tie up and immobilize his victims so 
that he could perform “experimental 
surgery” and dismember the children 
while they were still alive. His plans 
were to surgically remove parts of their 
sex organs while the children were con- 
scious. 


Dodd’s diary told of numerous ways 
in which he could murder children. 
Some he planned to strangle, others he 
intended to suffocate. Still others would 
be drowned or poisoned. He referred to 
the planned deaths as his ““experi- 
ments.” 

Prosecutor Bennett showed the jurors 
a map of David Douglas Park, drawn by 
Dodd, and an entry in his diary that said 
the park would be a “good place for 
rape and murder, or kidnap, rape and 
murder...a good hunting ground.” Dodd 
also wrote in his diary that he “got more 
of a high out of the killing than the mo- 
lesting.” 

“Cole and William Neer died in 
David Douglas Park on Labor Day as 
victims of “the hunt,” ” said Prosecutor 
Art Curtis, his voice often cracking with 
emotion. “At least twenty other chil- 
dren avoided death through fate that 
weekend alone. Do you wonder where 
those children are? Who are the lucky 
ones? 

“Lee Iseli met a friend at the play- 
ground, a nice man who wanted to buy 
him a toy, wanted to give him some 
money,” continued Curtis. “Lee Iseli 
did what we teach our children not to 
do....Little did he know as he played 
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happily at Mr. Dodd’s apartment the 
night before his death that Mr. Dodd 
was sitting, writing in his diary.” 

Prosecutor Curtis then read a passage 

. from the diary: “6:30 p.m. Lee is still 
playing. Will probably wait until morn- 
ing to kill him. He suspects nothing 
now. That way his body will still be fair- 
ly fresh for experiments after work.” 

Arguing against leniency for Dodd, 
Curtis told jurors there was no evidence 
for them to consider that warranted le- 
niency. 

“Must I remind you of the crimes?” 
he asked. ‘‘How do you describe the 
enormity of the crimes for which the de- 
fendant has pled guilty—what is the ap- 
propriate word? Outrageous? 
Appalling? Beyond belief? Horrific? It 
is difficult to believe a human being is 
capable of fantasizing about such 
crimes.” 

“Look at what Mr. Dodd likes to do 
in his free time,” co-prosecutor Roger 
Bennett told the jurors, reminding the 
panel that Dodd’s one hobby and pas- 
sion was killing. “Plan child murders. 
Commit child murders. Relive fantasies 
about child murders and write about 
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them. With life without parole, two of 
those things are still available to him.” 
Bennett then urged the jury to sentence 
Westley Dodd to death. 

Dodd’s attorney, Lee Dane, argued 
that Dodd should be sentenced to life 
without parole. Dane said Dodd would 
not pose a future threat to society be- 
cause he killed only children, and none 
would be available to him if he was sen- 
tenced to life in prison. 

“Td like you to think about the effect 
of an execution on a community— 
whether it heals or hurts a community,” 
said Dane. “The death penalty has nev- 
er brought back a human life, has never 
elevated a community or the people 
who comprise it.” 

On Saturday, July 15, 1990, follow- 
ing 14 hours of grueling deliberations 
over three days, the jury concluded that 
Westley Allan Dodd must die for his 
crimes. They failed to find any reason 
for leniency. 

Dodd subsequently asked that his 
death sentence be carried out expe- 
ditiously. Authorities are making every 
effort to grant his request and are confi- 
dent that Dodd may be executed in as 


little as two years if he doesn’t file any 
appeals. So far he hasn’t. Dodd has writ- 
ten to the Washington State Supreme 
Court from his cell on death row at the 
State penitentiary in Walla Walla, re- 
questing that they quickly conclude the 
one mandatory appeal afforded all death 
penalty cases, urging the justices to up- 
hold his conviction and sentence. Dodd 
has said that he will choose hanging 
over lethal injection when the time 
comes. 

In the meantime, Westley Dodd re- 
portedly lies in his prison cell and mas- 
turbates night and day as he wanders in 
and out of fantasy states, apparently re- 
living the gruesome murders he com- 
mitted as well as those he had planned 
to commit. 000 


EDITOR'S NOTE: 

Dave Miller Don Adamski, Tommy 
Staley, Pete Mann, and Les Wilson are 
not the real names of the persons so 
named in the foregoing story. Fictitious 
names have been used because there is 
no reason for public interest in the iden- 
tities of these persons. 
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As their investigation continued, De- 
tectives Turner and Estes, with the assis- 
tance of the FBI, subpoenaed telephone 
and other records of several Antigo resi- 
dents who knew the Bockornys. The 
sleuths learned that the couple had on- 
going contact with several friends and 
relatives in Wisconsin after they had 
fled Oregon. Turner and Estes cautioned 
Wisconsin authorities that the murder 
suspects could be in Green Bay. As a re- 
sult, an APB was issued in Wisconsin 
for the Bockornys and their van. 

A few days later, on Thursday, Octo- 
ber 26th, a Green Bay police officer 
spotted a van that fit the description of 
the Bockornys’. The vehicle was parked 
in a motel parking lot on the west side 
of town. When the officer checked the 
license plate, he found that it was indeed 
registered to Randy Bockorny. 

The officer called for backups and, 
when help arrived, the lawmen main- 
tained a low profile as they checked out 
the motel. When they spoke with a desk 
clerk, they learned that a couple had 
registered there on October 15th under 
the name Debra Bockorny. 

The desk clerk proved helpful. She 
told probers that Debra Bockorny was 
“very friendly,” and that she had ob- 
tained a job as a waitress at the motel 
restaurant. She said that Debra’s hus- 
band apparently worked elsewhere. 
However, as luck would have it, the 
desk clerk told police that the couple 
happened to be in the restaurant as they 
spoke. 

Using extreme caution, police sur- 
rounded the restaurant. When everyone 
was in place, an officer went inside to 
make sure the suspects were there. After 
identifying their subjects, several offi- 
cers entered the restaurant and arrested 
Randy and Debra Bockorny without in- 
cident. They were held without bail in 
the Brown County Jail on the Oregon 
murder warrants, and their Ford van was 
towed to a Green Bay police garage. 

Upon learning of the arrests, Captain 
H. Patrick Detloff, chief of detectives 
for the Clackamas County Sheriff’s De- 
partment, promptly sent Detectives 
Turner and Estes to Green Bay to inter- 
view the murder suspects. Randy 
Bockorny had little to say to the detec- 
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tives and invoked his rights. Debra, 
however, talked with the sleuths. Both 
suspects initially refused to waive extra- 
dition to Oregon. 

Following their interviews with De- 
bra Bockorny, Detectives Turner and 
Estes had every reason to believe that 
the Bockornys had killed Deborah Sue 
Spicer after they attempted to force her 
to engage in a lesbian sexual act with 
Debra Bockorny while Randy watched 
them. 

When they searched the Bockornys’ 
van, Turner and Estes found, among 
other things, the large section of carpet 
that had been cut away from the bed- 
room of the couple’s Gresham rental 
home. Moreover, the interior of the van 
smelled awful, and when they saw the 
massive bloodstains on the carpet, Turn- 
er and Estes knew why. When they 
turned the carpet over, they observed 
that blood had soaked it through and 
through. Was it Deborah Spicer’s 
blood? they wondered. 

Results of blood typing procedures 
by the Oregon State Police Crime Lab 


indicated that bloodstains found at the 
Bockornys’ house in Gresham was of 
the same type of Spicer’s, and that 
blood found inside the Bockornys’ van 
was also of the same type as the victim. 
While such evidence is not conclusive 
in and of itself, it can be most helpful in 
building a case against a murder sus- 
pect, particularly when it is combined 
with other physical evidence. 

Some three weeks later, Debra 
Bockorny decided to waive extradition 
and return to Oregon to face murder 
charges. Her husband, however, contin- 
ued to fight extradition. It took another 
two weeks and a governor’s warrant to 
return Randy Bockorny to Oregon. 

Once they were back in the Beaver 
State, Randy and Debra Bockorny were 
held without bail in the downtown Port- 
land Justice Center Jail. Each was sub- 
sequently indicted by a grand jury and 
charged with two counts of aggravated 
murder and one count of murder. The 
two aggravated murder counts alleged 
that Deborah Spicer was killed during 
the commission of attempted first-de- 
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gree sexual abuse and that she was 
killed in an attempt to conceal that 
crime. The single count of murder al- 
leged that the Bockornys had inten- 
tionally caused Spicer’s death by 
beating, asphyxiation, and stabbing. 
Each suspect pleaded not guilty and, be- 
cause of the nature of the evidence and 
defense raised by Debra Bockorny, sep- 
arate trials were ordered. 

Randy Bockorny went on trial first. 
His trial began on Monday, January 28, 
1991, in the courtroom of Multnomah 
County Circuit Court Judge Robert P. 
Jones. 

In opening statements, Bockorny’s 
lawyer, Kenneth Morrow, blamed 
Spicer’s death on Bockorny’s wife, De- 
bra. He said that his client learned that 
Debra Bockorny was bisexual soon af- 
ter their marriage in July 1989, and he 
had expressed his disapproval. He told 
jurors that both women were naked and 
had been engaging in sex acts when De- 
bra Bockorny suddenly became angry 
and stabbed Spicer with a pair of scis- 
sors. Morrow said that Debra Bockorny 
had twice prevented her husband from 
entering the room where she was hav- 
ing sex with the victim. He said that all 
three had been drinking heavily on the 
night of October 6, 1989. 

Deputy District Attorney John 
Bradley told the jury that Deborah 
Spicer had met the Bockornys at a tav- 
ern on the evening of October 6th, after 
she had had an earlier argument with her 
boyfriend. At 2:30 a.m., closing time for 
drinking establishments in Oregon, the 
trio left the tavern. They stopped at a 
store to buy beer, then stopped briefly at 
Spicer’s apartment, which she shared 
with a relative. Afterwards, they went to 
the Bockornys’ house in Gresham. 

Prosecutor Bradley contended that 
both Randy and Debra Bockorny were 
involved in Spicer’s death. He main- 
tained that physical evidence would 
show that Randy Bockorny had had sex 
with Spicer before she was killed. 


At one point, Randy Bockorny testi- 
fied in his own defense. He said that he 
had been drinking all day and all night 
on October 6th. He said that he twice 
entered his bedroom, where his wife and 
Spicer were lying naked on the bed, and 
his wife twice told him to leave. He said 
he went into another bedroom and 
passed out, but was later awakened by a 
noise. 

When he returned to the bedroom 
where his wife and Spicer were, he 
found his wife sitting over Spicer’s 
body. He said Spicer had been stabbed 


ky 
SIY 
vo 


THE JUDGE: 


CALL 1-900-329-3993 


HEAR SHOCKING TRUE TALES OF 
LUST, HATRED, PERVERTED PLEASURES 


YOU DECIDE GUILT, INNOCENCE AND SENTENCE 
IN SOME OF THE MOST 
SENSATIONAL CRIMES EVER REPORTED! 


CALL 1-900-329-9993 TO GIVE YOUR 
VERDICT AND HEAR THE VERDICTS OF OTHERS! 


ta VEN Oe =, 
1: TAT EACH DAY, A DIFFERENT TYPE OF EXCITING STORY 


e MONDAYS: CRIMES OF PASSION 

* TUESDAYS: MURDERS FOR MONEY 

* WEDNESDAYS: SEX CRIMES 

e THURSDAYS: MASS MURDERS 

* FRIDAYS: MOST SHOCKING CRIMES 

* SATURDAYS: SERIAL KILLERS 

e SUNDAYS: MOST NOTORIOUS CRIMINALS IN HISTORY 


ALL STORIES ARE TRUE AND DESCRIBE ACTUAL CRIMES, CRIMINALS AND VICTIMS. 
$1.49 PER MINUTE e MUST BE OVER 18 


and Debra Bockorny was holding a pil- 
low over Spicer’s head. He said he saw 
bloody scissors lying on the floor near 
the bed. 

“She told me, ‘She’s dead, she’s 
dead,’ ” Randy Bockorny testified. 
Bockorny said he then threatened to 
leave his wife, after which she threat- 
ened to notify the police and blame 
Spicer’s death on him if he did so. He 
wanted to leave his wife immediately, 
he said, but didn’t because Debra told 
him that the police would accuse him of 
the murder because of his extensive pri- 
or record, and that the authorities would 
believe her over him. 

Randy Bockorny also told the jurors 
that his wife had threatened to shoot 
him if he tried to interfere with her bi- 
sexual adventures. He said he believed 
her because she had once shot a previ- 
ous husband and, even though he ob- 
jected to Debra’s bisexual activities, he 
had learned “to live with it.” 

During cross-examination, Deputy 
District Attorney Gregory Horner told 
the jury that Bockorny had made no at- 
tempts to leave his wife anytime after 
they had fled Oregon. 

“Isn't the real reason you never left 
your wife because you were afraid she 
would tell the police of your involve- 
ment in beating, sodomizing, and killing 
Miss Spicer?” 

“No, Mr. Horner, because I didn’t do 
it,” replied Randy Bockorny. 

It was pointed out that the victim 
made a few phone calls to her boyfriend 
from the Bockornys’ house and had 
asked for help. Bockorny responded that 
he took the telephone away from her on 
one occasion and told the man she had 
been talking to that he’d better not come 
over or he ‘‘would kick his butt.” 
Bockorny said it was his understanding 
that Spicer was angry with the man she 
had been talking to and did not want to 
see him. 

After he repeatedly denied having 
anything to do with killing Deborah 
Spicer, Bockorny did admit that he had 
helped his wife dispose of the victim’s 
body by throwing it off a cliff. 

“I was scared,” said Bockorny. “I 
was confused. I was just plain numb.” 

In blaming Spicer’s death on Bockor- 
ny’s wife, Defense Attorney Morrow 
said that Debra Bockorny was a “mean, 
volatile, vicious person who goes off the 
handle and loses all control.” He said 
that Debra Bockorny, who had previ- 
ously been married four times, had fired 
a rifle at her first husband, shot her sec- 
ond husband with a handgun, attacked 
her third husband with a hammer, and 
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had stabbed Randy Bockorny twice. It 
was pointed out that the reason she 
didn’t have a criminal record was be- 
cause her husbands had chosen not to 
press charges against her. 

“The state and you,” said Morrow, 
“have created a classic situation of im- 
posing the death penalty on a person 
who it may well turn out didn’t commit 
the crimes at all.” 

On Monday, February 12, 1991, the 
jury convicted Randall C. Bockorny of 
aggravated murder. The same jury chose 
to spare him the death sentence, and in- 
stead sentenced him to life in prison 
with a minimum term of 20 years before 
parole eligibility. 

Debra Bockorny’s trial, also heard 
before a jury in Judge Jones’ courtroom, 
began on Monday, April 1, 1991. Dur- 
ing opening statements her attorney, 
John Uffelman, said that Randy Bockor- 
ny had threatened to kill Debra if she 
did not participate in the sex acts that 
led to Spicer’s death. 

Uffelman said Randy Bockorny had 
demanded that his wife and Spicer re- 
move their clothes and engage in sex. 
However, he eventually began choking 
Spicer because he feared that she would 
notify the police about the forced sex 
acts. At one point, said Uffelman, Debra 
Bockorny attempted to pull her husband 
away from the victim, but was unable to 
do so. 

He also characterized his client as a 
battered woman who was afraid of her 
husband. He said she stabbed the victim 
one time only after being ordered to do 
so by her husband, while the three lay in 
bed. He said that the one stab wound she 
inflicted was only a shallow wound that 
would not have caused Spicer’s death. 
He contended that the other three stab 
wounds had been inflicted by Randy 
Bockorny, and that each subsequent 
wound had been deeper and more life- 
threatening than the single wound in- 
flicted by his client. 

Uffelman told the jurors that after the 
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stabbing, Debra went into the living 
room, leaving Randy in the bedroom 
with Spicer. 

“What happened after she left the 
room she does not know,” said the attor- 
ney. Uffelman insisted that Debra 
Bockorny had no knowledge of Spicer 
having been sodomized. 

Testifying in her own defense, Debra 
Bockorny admitted that she was sexu- 
ally attracted to women, but adamantly 
denied having any sexual interest in De- 
borah Spicer. She also described how 
she tried to stop her husband from at- 
tacking Spicer. 

“I tried to pull him off,” testified 
Bockorny, speaking softly through tears. 
“I couldn’t redirect him....She trusted 
me to help her and I couldn’t stop him.” 
She admitted stabbing Spicer one time 
after her husband handed her a kitchen 
knife and demanded that she stab her. 

“He said, ‘You are going to do 
this,’ ” Debra testified. “I said, ‘I 
can’t do this.’ He said, ‘Yes, you can or 
you will be next.’ I really thought he 
would kill us both.” Debra continued to 
cry through much of her testimony. 

At one point, Deputy District Attor- 
ney Horner asked the defendant if she 
recalled telling a friend that she knew 
how to cry when she wanted or needed 
sympathy. But Bockorny responded that 
she did not remember making such a 
statement to anyone. 

“Don't give her a chance to victimize 
someone else,” urged D.A, Horner. “If 
not the death penalty, don’t let her out 
again.” 

Despite her excessive crying through- 
out her trial, Debra Bockorny showed 
little emotion when the jury returned to 
announce that they had found her guilty 
of aggravated murder. 

On Wednesday, April 17, 1991, a 
Multnomah County jury spared Debra 
Bockorny her life, just as a different 
jury had done with her husband. How- 
ever, they weren’t as lenient as her hus- 
band’s jury had been. After failing to 
find sufficient mitigating factors that 
would have allowed her a chance of pa- 
role after serving 30 years, the jury sen- 
tenced Debra Bockorny to life in prison 
without possibility of parole. 

Both Bockornys are now serving 
their sentences at Oregon correctional 
institutions. son 


EDITOR’S NOTE: 

Mike Courtney is not the real name of 
the person so named in the foregoing 
story. A fictitious name has been used 
because there is no reason for public in- 
terest in the identity of this person. 
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MILWAUKEE'S CANNIBAL JEFFREY DAHMER. Read the 
true facts. Copy of the original criminal complaint. Send 
$5.95 TO: D.D.I., POB 340108, Milwaukee, WI 53234. 


INVESTIGATOR & BOUNTY HUNTER SUPPLIES: 
Badges, l.D.'s, Scanner Frequency Directories, Surveillance 
Manuals, etc. Big catalog $ (retundable). CRB Research, 
Box 56-DE, Commack, NY 11725. 


LOVE FINDER: Large 137 page source book. Information 
used by thousands of successful eons Finder: $4.95. 
MAP Inc., Box 1642, Marion, NC 28752. 


PERSONAL SECURITY: New patented Door Bar 1.5 times 
stronger than dead bolt, Gives security while at home. Eas 
installation. Door Bar: $9.95. Carswefl Machine, Box 1642, 
Marion, NC 28752. 


DETECTIVE EQUIPMENT 


SURVEILLANCE COUNTERSPY Equipment! Low Prices, 
Huge catalog. Send $5.00. Guardian, Box 1669-115, 
Newport, CA 92659. 


jack. Automatically 
its. Concealable, 
hones from single jack. Needs 
ox 4106, Anaheim, CA 92803. 
SPYMASTER DEFENSIVE SYSTEMS. Free catalog with 
S.AS.E., Sardaukar Press, P.O. Box 38531-B, 
Germantown, TN 38138. 
PRIVATE EYE SECRETS. How-to guide offers 
surveillance/investigative techniques, tps on paren n 
microphones, photos. $5.00 to INFO-MAT, POB 6292, 


Virginia Beach, VA 23456. 
BOOKS & INFORMATION 


LEARN THE Fabulous TECHNIQUES that have introduced 
hundreds of couples to LOVEMAKING which surpassed 
their wildest imaginings! Discover how to heighten SEXUAL 
PLEASURES and to satisiy your wildly SENSUAL 
DESIRES. Rush $7-TODAY! Merrell & Company, Box 


101891, =< AL 35210. 


COMPUTER-ERASE BAD/ADD AAA Credit ‘overnight! 
Legali Doni: Gold (OD), 13950 Ventura, Sherman Oaks, 


EMPLOYMENT 


EASY WORK! Excellent Pay! Taking Snapshots. Send 
SOP Tucker, 261 Congressional Lane, Rockville, MD 


EXCITING ACTION CAREERS! $20,000 - $250,000 YR., 
Part/Full-Time. |.A.C,, Box 30592-D, Pensacola, FL 32503. 


PERSONAL 


MEET WOMEN WORLD-WIDE. FREE 32 page Photo 
Catalog from America’s most respected correspondence 
service since 1974. CHERRY BLOSSOMS, 
Rainbow Ridge, Kapaau, Hawaii 96755. 808-961-2114. 


ASIAN WOMEN DESIRE ROMANCE! Overseas, 
sincere, attractive. World's #1 correspondence service! 
Free details, photos! SUNSHINE INTERNATIONAL, Box 
5500-MX, Kailua-Kona, Hawaii 96745. (808) 325-7707. 


FREE DATING SERVICE OFFER! Singles 18-88. 
Local/Nationwide) Compatible-Ni, Box 2592, Lakeland, FL 
3806. (813) 682-8744. 


SWEET LATIN/Caribbean Ladies seek lifemates, Free 
photosampler with SASE. INTL. FRIENDS, POB 3636-D, 
jami, FL 33245. 


EXOTIC PACIFIC Island Ladies seek Correspondence, 
Marriage! Free Color Photo Brochure! P.I.C., POB 461873, 
L.A., CA 90046, 213-650-1994. 
te hc 1,000,000 READERS fk 
If you would like to have your ad appear in our colum 
mte: 12536 Spri Hill Dr., Suite E-5 
Spring Hil 


l, FL 34609 
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LADIES YOU'HAVE ALWAYS 
DREAMEDTO MEET SEEK 


BOX22088, BANKERS HALL, ZE 
CALGARY,AB,T2P4J1, © EE 


True Detective Yearbook 75 


20 Minutes To Financial Success 


C.L. Priesel, Director of SMC (established 1946) 


FREE Audio Cassette Reveals 
How To Start your own Million Dollar 
Mail Order & Merchandising Business 


Merchandising...The 
Easiest and Quickest Way 
to Make A Fortune! 


How much can you earn working for 
someone else? $10 an hour? $15? $20? 


Slaving away 40 hours a week, you might ` 


cam $20,000 to $40,000 a year. Of course, 
there is no certainty your job will be there 
tomorrow, next week or next year. The 
company you work for may go out of 
business, lose contracts, sell out. Let's face 
it...1f you're working at a job, you have no 
security and your earnings are limited to 
hard work and hourly wages. 


Make Profits...and Your 
Earnings Can Be Unlimited! 


You can start your own merchandising 
business and make huge sums. Even 
one transaction that can take five 
minutes of your time, may make you 
hundreds or thousands of dollars. Most 
of America’s millionaires today, and in 
the past, made their fortunes through 
merchandising...by making profits on 
items they distribute. 

And the interesting fact is, many of 
these people had no formal education 
beyond high school...some never went 
beyond elementary school! However... 
they were smart enough to see that 
making profits in merchandising 
could give them security and wealth. 


Why Merchandising Can 
Bring High Profits... 


There is a wide range between the cost of 
producing an item and the eventual selling 
price. Most items usually cost only 10% to 
20% of the eventual selling price. Who 
makes the balance of 80% to 90% of profit? 
It's the merchandiser! The greatest cost of a 
consumer product is the cost of distribution; 
the merchandiser gets the lion's share! 


Start Without Risk! 


You're probably thinking by now, “Sure, 
merchandising can bring big profits, but it 
takes a lot of money to invest in stock. Where 
do I find good-selling products? How can | 
purchase merchandise to sell without buying 
huge quantities? I'll need to warehouse, or 
open a retail store with huge overhead.” 

Forget about warehouse costs...forget 
about overhead! You can start from your 
home—part-time, without risk and make 
tremendous profits...even your first day! 

I steck all the merchandise for you. 
I drop-ship to your customers so you 
won't even have to handle the products 


unless you want. 
And you can order just enough to fill your 
order...a single item, if that’s all you need! 


Here’s How You Get 
Orders! 


One of the most critical problems 
facing men and women who want to 
enter merchandising is how to get 
orders. Even if they find a good product 
or source of supply, they fail because 
they don't know how to merchandise. 
My FREE cassette and booklet that I'll 
send you show over 20 sales programs 
that will bring you orders. These are 
complete programs such as wholesaling 
to merchants, rack merchandising, 
party plan, circular and catalog 
distribution, mail order and many more. 
The programs are complete—step-by- 
step-including catalogs, circulars, order 
forms...everything...tested and proven 
over a 45 year period. 


Successful Mail 
Order...Here’s the Secret! 


A lot of people are interested in Mail 
Order...and rightly so, but they try... 
and fail. Why? Because they go for an 
immediate jackpot. They want to 
advertise one product and be flooded 
with orders. That's the wrong approach. 

The right way is to offer a selection of 
numerous products, build a customer 
list and bring in a steady stream of 
repeat business. Follow our program 
and you will make money in Mail 
Order... a lot of money over a period of 
time. Mail order millionaires have built 
their businesses using the repeat 
business approach. My program shows 


you everything you have to do...the right way! 


Thousands of Products At 
Below Wholesale Prices! 


To make large profits in 
merchandising, you must buy at rock- 
bottom prices. My company, established 
in 1946, offers over 3000 items that you 
can purchase at lowest, rock rock-bottom 
jobber (below wholesale) prices. In 
addition, we offer new, latest and fastest 
sellers to you as they become available. 
When you purchase from my company, 
you make 3, 5 even 7 times your cost--or 
more--on every item! 

You buy below wholesale which 
enables you not only to sell to 
consumers, but also wholesale to 
merchants, in volume with steady repeat 
orders! You'll retain fantastic profits for 


AS SEEN ON TVI 


yourself. You've seen my company on 


TV...our warehouse covers 8 1/2 acres... 
the size of 7 football fields! There is no 
other firm like SMC in the U.S.—- 
perhaps the world! 


Wholesale to Merchants 


Like Mail Order, when wholesaling to 
merchants, your efforts must initially be 
to build a customer list of accounts. We 
show you exactly how to do that. Let's 
say you start part-time and add ‘only 
one new merchant account each week. 
That's 52 in one year. Each merchant 
account should purchase, on an 
average, a minimum of $200 a month. 
That means you'll take in about $125,000 
by the end of your first year. 


Here’s How to Get Started 


Send for my FREE “20 Minutes to 
Financial Success” audio cassette and 
booklet—’A Professional's Guide to 
Specialty Wholesaling.” I'll rush them to 
you Ist Class mail. After you hear my 
tape and read my book, you decide if 
you want a merchandising business of 
your own that offers huge profits and 
security. No salesman will call. 


Mr. C.L. Priesel 

Specialty Merchandise Corp. 

9401 De Soto Ave. Dept. 15-45. 
Chatsworth, CA 91311-4998 


Please rush your free audio cassette-- 
"20 Minutes to Financial Success"-- 
plus your 24 page book, "A Professional 


Guide To Specialty Wholesalers." There 
is no obligation. No salesman will call. 


Name 
Address 


City 
State 


THE GLAMOUR OF GOLD 
AT FABULOUS PRICES 


Al 4 Strand Links, 18 inches, Bulky and Eyecatching, $19.95 

[J Traditional Herring bone design, 24 inches long, Elegant! $12.95 

Beautiful Tri-color woven 24 inch necklace, a Great Accessory Item. $19.95 
[] simple, heavy, long 30 inch chain link necklace, $19.95 

İğ Light and romantic, heart in a heart pendant on a fine chain. $9.95 

F| Multifaceted gold bracelet, style, style, style. $9.95 


OLYMPUS 
ALL OR ORDER 
rou rare | 1-800-321-0383 | vmar Rh 


These fine pieces of Gold Plated Jewelry would cost 30-60% more in fine ML ale 
department stores. Order by mail today and save $$$! 
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HOW TO ORDER: 1. Call Toll Free and order C.0.D. We ship daily and you pay upon delivery, or OD-492 
2. Send your coupon with payment and save even more! 


OLYMPUS DISTRIBUTING CO. P.O. BOX 1847 COUNCIL BLUFFS, IA 51502 


CODE 
| A | A4stand-iBinches || 
| B | Hemngbone-24inches | |i 
C | a inch Tricolor | 
| 0 | Single Chain - 30 inches | | 
| E | Heart Pendant | Oo 
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ENERGY TABS & CAPS (To RESTORE MENTAL ALERTNESS) 


CAFFEINE 100 CT 


357 MAGNUM TAB... 
357 MAGNUM CAP 
LARGE PINK HEART . 
30/30 TAB... 

BLACK MOLE 2 
WHITE MOLE CAP. 
WHT/BLUE SPEC TAB. 
20/20 TAB... 


DIET AIDS PHENYLPROPANOLAMINE (TO curs THE APPETITE) 

PPA HCL 100 CT 
18. RED/CLEAR CAPSULE .. > ag Hi i $25.00 
20. 36-24-36 TM CAPSULE . ; a i a 25.00 
21. 36-24-36 TM CAPLET.. sais i i 25.00 


BRONCHODILATOR (For THE TEMPORARY RELIEF OF PAROXYSMS OF ASTHMA) 
EPHEDRINE HCL 100 CT 500 CT 
1. MINI PINK HEART . ...25 mg $7.50 ki $17.50 
5. THIN OR THICK. : 25 mg 7.50 a 17.50 
19. EPHED 25 CAP .. . 25 mg 8.00 i 17.50 


ALSO AVAILABLE DIPHENYDRAMINE 


10. SLEEP AID $8.50 $25.00 


CAUTION: INDIVIDUALS UNDER MEDICAL CARE SHOULD CONSULT THEIR PHYSICIAN. NO SALES TO MINORS. 


“THIS COMBINATION IS NOT INCLUDED IN THE “BUY 2 GET 1 FREE” OFFER. SAFE TAMPER RESISTANT PACKAGE. 


HOW TO ORDER 


1. Call toll free and order C.O.D. We ship daily and you pay upon delivery. 
2. Take advantage of our Quantity Savings and send your money order with the 
coupon below to: 


T&M nist DEPT. 56 
P.O. BOX 228, COUNCIL BLUFFS, IA 51502 
100% CUSTOMER SATISFACTION GUARANTEED! 


BUY 2 GET 1 FREE“ 


Send your money order to Dept. 56 


T&M DIST., P.O. BOX 226, COUNCIL BLUFFS, IA 51502 No Personal Checks 
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